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NOTICE. 



1 HAD resolved not to print any more of my Tragedies, unless 
they were previously represented, when the acceptance of Mr. 
Troughton's published Tragedy of Nina Sforza, by the lessee 
of the Haymarket Theatre, caused me to alter my determina- 
tion, since such acceptance showed, among other rapidly accu- 
mutating symptoms of dramatic progress, that the unaccountable 
prejudice in the minds of managers, against Plays which had 
been previously printed, was passing, if it had not altogether 
passed, away. A printed Play must ever be preferable to a 
MS. one, not only for the purposes of untripping perusal, and 
re-perusal, on the part of those who have to decide oh its preten- 
sions f but also for the facilities it affords of presenting all par- 
ties to be engaged in its manifestation with a copy of that 
whole, which they can never sufficiently understand, nor, there- 
fore, do adequate justice to, from a mere study of their prompt 
parts, after a single green-room reading. This was amply 
proved in the case of my Tragedy of *' Spartacus, the Roman 
Gladiator," which, having been performed at three different 
Houses ; viz. at the Theatre Royal, Bath ; and at the Surrey, 
and Victoria Theatres; was, in every instance, better com- 
prehended, and therefore better acted, in consequence of the 
copies of the Play which were placed in the hands of the indi- 
viduals employed in its representation. ** Regulus" is written 
with a view to the same stage-illustration as ** Spartacus" has 
received ; and, from the change of tactics above initiated, I hope 
that the fact of its being published, will, now, add to its chance 
of being produced. Like that Tragedy, it is too long to be 
placed before the public without considerable abridgement, but 
when I state, as a specimen of its being constructed with a 
view to adaptation for such a purpose, that the business on the 
stage might commence with the 3rd Scene of the 1st Act, I 
think I have said enough to show that I could understand, and 
would comply with, any real necessity of Stage- development. 

In the higher walks of the art the refinement of the present 
age requires a class or species of acting, which, for want of a 



IV NOTICE. 

more descriptive title, I would call *^ conitellaied,^ This style^ 
as opposed to the mere *' Star" system^ supposes each drama to 
abound in characters of diverse importance, and every charac- 
ter to be excellently cast, and, therefore, fully brought out. 
Mere ** Starring" may create, by aid of all manner of maAoeuv- 
ring, a temporary excitement -, but it entails alternate ebbs or 
depressions ; dispirits rising talent ; and slowly, but surely 
injures, as it would go on to destroy, the whole fabric of dra- 
matic representation. What is here suggested, by no means 
repudiates the idea of acknowledged leaders, and established 
eminence ; but it claims for the public, who, in fact, will soon 
accept of nothing less, what I have already called " constel- 
lated" performances — performances which they may go to wit- 
ness, not for an individual feature alone, but for a group of 
excellences, a sum total of finish and beauty. 

The Theatre shares with the Pulpit the teaching of man- 
kind. It ever has ! it ever will ! Man is the drama; so long 
as man exists, the drama can never die. The copy may be 
coarser or grosser at one period than at another. According as 
it is less faithful, and complHe^ the educated will more and 
more neglect the scene of its embodyment. According as it 
is more gross, those who remain to witness it will go away 
injured, or at least unimproved. 

No Sermon that was ever delivered from the Pulpit, could 
more eloquently enforce the commandment, '' Thou shalt do 
no murder" than the representation of Macbeth. In the legiti- 
mate drama, the moral virtues find their staunchest and most 
impressive advocate ! and yet this is the influence which states- 
men want moral courage fearlessly to defend, and adequaetely to 
promote ; and which short-sighted men, by a fruitless attempt to 
extirminate it, would only throw into pernicious channels. 

To maintain this drama, more arenas for its development, 
more actors for its perfected representation, are needed. May 
the Dramatic retival which is manifestly abroad, soon supply 
both deficiencies, and may Parliament and the Press do their 
best to bring about the permanent exaltation of the high moral, 
and intellectual drama of our native land ! 

Inner Temple, 

April, 1841. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE L 

The Exchange or Mart of Nations at Carthage, 

Merchants of all countries crotvding it^ and transacting busi- 
ness, 

1st Mer. What tidings from the interior? 

2d Mer. On the desert 

I had six camels die ; and with the tribes 
Drove a most thriftless barter. Some few skins — 

1st Mer. Full grown? fairstrip'd? [interrupting. 

2d Mer. You know me ! 

1st Mer. I will buy. 

2d Mer. Another turn ! Old Parocles came out, 
I had some leagues to journey. 

1st Mer. 'Tis a rogue 

(I wonder that you deal with such as he) 
Bent to forestall the market — ^he grows lean, [sneeringly. 

To have his coffers fat. 

2d Mer. Some folks grow fat, 

(Ten moons have wan'd since you and I have met,) 
Whose coffers grow not lean. 

1st Mer, Not mine ? 

2d Mer. I've tusks. 

Such ivory, no sceptre in the East 
Shall burnish whiter ; come, old friend, you buy ? 

1st Mer. Rubbish ! when Parocles is on the scent. 
The best are all bought up. 

2d Mer. Inspect my store ; 

I hid a few from Parocles, for thee. 
To show that I am grateful. 

1st Mer. So it proves, 

That rogue may pick and choose, and such as I, 
Old customers, take his leavings — Coin is scarce ; 
I wonder that you deal with such as he. [going, 

I must find Parocles I [aside, 

B 



2 REGULUS, • 

[Another Merchant comes up,\ 

3d M ER. A cloudy brow ? 

We*ve storms enough at sea ! 

2d Mer. And I have left, 

Alas, poor beasts, six camels in the sand. 

1st Mer. You should not deal with Parocles ! 

3d Mer. My friend 

Leagued with forestallers ? [in tweeted surprise, 

1st Mer. Twas a judgment, sirs ! 

Alas, poor beasts, the vultures strip your bones. 

2d Mer. Alas, poor beasts ! — Alas, methinks, poor owner! 

3d Mer. By this, their ribs are bar*d, and, lodg'd within, 
The birds show foully thro' them. [to 1st Mer. 

2d Mer. Will you buy ? [to l»t Mer, 

1st Mer. You should not deal with Parocles ! 

2d Mer. The tusks [to 3d Mer. 

Are veritable Indian ! 

3d Mer. That is strange, 

By way of Ethiopia ! — we are keen ! 

1st Mer. a match for Patrocles ! 

2d Mer. Come prove't and buy. 

Of Ind, or Ethiop-land^ the lot's a prize. 

1st Mer. Passing your store, I ask'd for your old slave, 
Twas a new face that baulk'd me. 

2d Mer. I forgot ; 

The Mauritanian always lov'd the camels. 

1st Mer. Too well it seems. 

2d Mer. He lies across the last, [shrugging his shoulders. 

1st Mer. When they are pick'd, a sand-shroud for his bones. 

3d Mer. I lost a crew these gales, but, cronies, sing, 
I sav'd my freight ! 

2d Mer. I thought thy heart was light. 

1st Mer. Had'st lost the freight ? 

3d Mer. Oh, name it not ! 

2d Mer. You're strong 

To purchase of a poor one. 

3d Mer. I have robes, 

Tissues, and children's toys, the costlier sorts, 
Some rarities from Ephesus, and wine 
Fit for the gods of Greece — a poor one ! thou 
Gan'st lose six camels, and uphold thy head. 
Yet call thyself a poor one ! 

2d Mer. I am fain 

To keep my credit whole ; we lesser folk. 
Have a sore time of it, 

3d Mer. 'Twas never worse. 

1st Mer. a sorry time, indeed ; since trade began. 
Such times were never known. 

2d Mer. Our great Contractor, 

Ha, he is earlier than his vtront — Behold ! 



A TRAGEDY. 3 

1st Mer. Yonder, amid the press — \poiniing, 

2d Mer. He sweeps the seas, 

And carayans' it landward, who but he ? 

1st Mer. As he were king of Carthage ! 

2d Mer. He shall sign. 

Now, to provision armies^ now, whole fleets ; 
Now, to advance their pay ; and now, to farm 
The tribute ; and, on each, makes profit grow 
As rank as 'twere a gourd ! 

3d Mer. Of such like gourds 

Give me large growths ! 

2d Mer. I rode three days and more, — 

Five friends had join'd the venture — to secure 
A crop of dates ; the grower sends me off, 
*^ My crops are pledg'd to Dives." 

3a Mer. Business, sirs ! 

Will you some trinkets for the dwellers south ? 
No judges of your trinkets ! [with a sly expression, 

1st Mer. i am yours, 

So you take tusks. 

3d Mer. Which Parocles refus'd ! 

Well, well, they're something worth — the best I buy 
Of Parocles, [nsicle to 2d Mer, 

2d Mer. And I ; forestalling knave ! [they go cff, 

\T>ives comes forward, surrounded by Merchants, and followed 
by Scribes who enter his dealings an. their tablets,^ 

Div. From Alexandria ? 

Par. Now, upon their way, 

Pick'd like the sample. 

Div. ' Is the sample picked ? 

Par. The honour^ of a guildsman ! 

Div. We shall search. 

And, Parocles ! in your ear, the last I bought [speaking aloitd. 
Sorted indifferently, allow for that. 
And give me the refusal. 

Par. As the slips, 

I guarantee the whole. The freight to Dives. \yyriting. 

4th Mer. I want two such ; (aside) whaj premium must I pay ? 
A base monopolist 1 (aside) 

Div. I'm too engaged ; 

However, for my trouble, 

4th Mer. When 'tis summ'd. 

The freight is large. Dives will take a tenth ? 

Div. Dives will no such thing. [turning his ba^k on him^ 

My host from Crete ! 

Cretan. The quarries shall be yours. 

Div. It was last springs 

You should have known your mind ; the chalk's impure, 
I will not have your quarries. 

B 2 



4 REOULV8, 

4th Mer. Of the freight ?— 

Tis my last offer ; shall we say an eighth ? 

Div. Go seek my chief accountant ; when transferr'd, 
I s'pose that I must sign. 

Cretan. The quarries. Sir ? 

Div. Have I not said ? — ^but, if I chang'd my mind. 
Now you shall add a boat's-load every score : 
I am not to be trifled with. — My time 
Is precious, churl ! your chance was at the first* - 

Par. Can Parocles do anything ? C'^tfy- 

Cretan. This way ! [retiring together. 

Cypriot. The Cyprus vintages ? 

Div. I lend no coin. 

On such security-^or only so 
As your unconscionable wants forbid ; 
Strike a fair average of the four years past. 
Deduct all costs of gathering, casking, and 
Its free delivery to my consignees, 
(We will suppose them, part upon the spot. 
Part with the army, part at our own doors,) 
There is our port-tax here to be allowed. 
And bounties to the Commissaries' fund, 
Libations, and the late commuted tenths. 
Add me to these the costs for scribes and deeds, 
I might advance a fourth. 

Cyp. Alack, the day ! 

I am but a poor factor, and confin'd 
To ask a half. 

Div. Your Cyprus prodigals, 

Tell them I say so, are a lackwit set. 
And waste your hire to show it. 

Cretan {returning) Once again ^ 

Div. a boat's-load every score ? 

Cretan. 'Tis very hard. 

Yet Parocles his terms are harder far. [aside, 

Div. Ha, ha, my friend ! my lesson did you good. 
Go to my treasurer ; I've much to clear. 

Ind. I am from Ind. 

Div. , I know your face of yore. 

Match me for memory who can ; I strike 
A hundred bargains, and at meals recount, 
(My memory my clerks* clerk as they toil,) 
Word after word, the hundred I have done. 
Some twenty years ago, at Tadmor's Wells, 
I was not Dives there, nor you from — So I [mock Indian darts 
What ! hath he vanished? put your business by, off. 
Take aid and catch the rogue-— a desert thief ! [to some who 

The only man that ever overreached me. hurry out. 

His tribe have seiz'd some Syrian caravan. 
And he is here to sell the goods they ttole. 
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A TRAOEDT. 5 

I have a claim upon them, I was robb'd, 

Some twenty years ago, when figs were green, ^ 

The state shall have me righted. 

[Coelax, a broken-down Merchant, approttches Dives,\ 
C<EL. At your feet, 

Dives ! I salute your garment's hem. 
Div. What barter can we do ? 

C(EL. Thou man of gold 1 

1 would not beg in public, but your doors 
Are inapproachable ; 

Div. My slaves do right. 

My time is precious, Man ! 

CcEL. My wants are dire ; 

You should remember Coelax ? 

Div. Get you gone ! 

I can remember no one. 

Cgel* We have dealt 

In better times. 

Div. I recollect you not, 

You rob me, wretch ! my time is more than gold. 

C(LL. One piece, for past acquaintance ? 

Div. Keepers, there ! 

Leave us no beggars here^ but men of substance. 
No beggars, keepers, as you love your lives! 

Par. The man is idle, let the fellow work. 

Div. I sup with Parocles ! 

Par. None sup with thee ! 

[aside, yet bowing, as if an honour were done him. 

CczL. A widower's and his orphans' curse on Dives. 

[market keepers turn out Cceiajs, 

5th Mer. Health unto Dives ! I have safe on board. 
We made the harbour bravely in the night. 
Just twenty elephants. 

Div. I've sixty such 

Hir'd to the state* 

5th Mer. The war may thin their ranks, 

Disease, or cold that nips them ; mine are fresh, 
'Tis well to be provided. 

Div. You would hint, 

I have grown dull ! 

5th Mer. The brutes are nobly tam'd. 

Their birth, their education, of the East 

Div. No Troglodytes ? [sarcastically. 

5th Mer. In sinew, size, and form. 

The Asiatic thorough-bred. 

Div. No doubt ! 

5th Mer. I offer Dives first. 

Div. The council sits, 

€ro, preach them, it is well to be o'erstock'd. '^*- 

1 have my complement, the state, which hires, ** 
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Is bond-bound to return them, or pay fine ; 

When that is paid, the fines may buy me more. 

So we manoeuvre ; now, the price will fall, [aside. 

No one will buy wlien Dives wiU not treat. 

5th Mer. There is a male amongst them is a white, 
A god were grac'd that rode it. 

Div. I have two. 

Kings were their riders once ; they now are mine. 
5th Mer. It is superb, a miracle of form. 
Div. Nothing could tempt me, but your prices shwD 
One half of their exorbitance. 

5th Mer. Ye powers ! 

Prices are rising. 

Div. You have heard my law, 

iCypriot comes up again, ^ 
Lo, the *' poor factor ! " [laughing, and quoting factor's own 

Cyp. I am doing wrong, words. 

Yet I will venture so far, — say a third, 
I close at every risk. 

Div. a fourth, or none \ 

What saith your need ? your need can best decide. 
Cyf. I shall be kill'd, 

Div. With kindness, for your pains. 

Cyf. Give me till — 

Div. Now, or never, is your choice. 

Cyp. Tis merciless, 

Div. It is, to drain* my bags! [mock piteeusfy. 

Must I be stripp*d ? 
Cyp. Alas! 

Div. Go in, go in ! [Pointing, 

[A bustle in one part cf the Exchange.'] 
Something unusual ! sure, no wrecks at sea ? 
My ships are none in port. 

£5th Merchant returns toith another party,] 
5th Mer. A traveller, friends I 

Fraught with strange tidings ! 

Div. Whence? what? are you dumb? 

Tra. My business which hath brought me to your town ; 
I am of Egypt ; took us thro' the heart 
(We are a goodly company and strong) 
Of Lybia and Numidia ; in the last. 
Last left to bring us here, we marked a stir, 
A note of preparation all around. 
And wondered what it meant — the hill-tribes meet ; 
Those of the plain are 

Div. This is what it means, 

Some quarrel 'twixt themselves ! 

Tra. Without disguise. 

They murmur fiercely, and demur to pay 
Their tribute any longer. 
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Djv. Ha ! the state 

Is deeply in my debt. 

5th Mer. You'll need me now ; 

The elephants of Afric always flee 
Before the Asian. 

Div. Deeply in my debt ! [to himself. 

5th Mer. My animals ? 

Div. Are cripples ! [ will deal ; 

And pay you with the tribute ! 

5th Mer. Pay yourself ! 

I will to Sicily, and tempt your foes ; 
Tho' Carthage spurn, there's Rome will gladly buy. [aside, 

Div. These rumours must be look'd to — with your leave, | 
We join your fellow-travellers, and with them, 
Apprise th' Executive, — along! along J 

{Scene closes,) 



SCENE II. 

A nairow Street of Carthage, leading to and from the Mart of 
Nations, — Throngs, of every costume, headed by Dives onii 
others passing thro* it, as from the closing of the Mart — most 
of them busily conversing as they pass on» 



SCENE HI. 

Reoulus asleep in his dungeon. — Phylas^ the Chief Gaoler, 
enters with bread and water, and a lamp, 

Phy. What can he mean to call me from my rest, 
And, Dives-like, give trouble at this hour. 
To trim the dungeon for his dainty pride ? 
Our captive sleepeth. — It is evil wind 
Sends Dives to a judgment-hall like this. 
At such a cold unseasonable time : 
He would forestall the council, and arrange 
Some scheme that needs their cringing. 

Reg. (In his sleep) Marcia ! Wife ! 

O Rome, old Rome, receive me once again ! 

PiiY. Eat, drink, and live — to serve us ! 

[Regulus rises up, but clasps his hands over 

his eyeSy as if overpowered by the light, 

from which he turns away — after a pause, 

to observe what is around him, he exclaims 

Reg. For the sound 

Of human voice I thank thee ; for I glean, 
Taught of my happy dreams, and now of thee. 
Some new-won triumph of my native land 
Unseals thy lips to taunt me. 
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Phy. Take thou care ! 

I am chiefjanitor, and none would know. 

Reo. Thou murd'red'st Regulus — the gods would know ! 

Pht. The gods would know ? 

Reo. The crime-aveoging powers ! 

Tho* Carthage swore the Roman slew himself. 
Taking the tale from thee^ and thou my slayer. 

Phy. Thou hast not courage, 

Reo. To destroy myself ? [interrupting. 

That were no courage — ^but, to shame my foes ; 
To live where they would die ; to trust to time 
For retribution ; and to feed the soul 
With thoughts that nerve the body to endure ; 
This is a Roman's courage«-this is mine ! 
A courage — nay, thou canst not comprehend. 
Come, now ; your fleet is lost ? thro' Carthage-town, 
His comrades ask for Regulus ? 

Phy. Beware ! 

Reg. Ofthee?—Clupea's victor ; Tunes' scourge ; [^Gaoler 
The taker of your cities, tho' in chains, — cowers back. 

Beware of thee ? 'tis thou that must beware ! 

Phy. Beware of what ? 

Reg. Thou keep'st me free from harm, 

A sometime ransom when her losses reach 
The value Carthage puts upon one Roman ! 

Phy. Drink, and be cool. 

Reg. The nectar of the skies ! 
That, to the gods who give it, and the beams [pours a libation 
Which sun the strong refreshment! taunt again, on the ground. 
Thy voice is human. 

Phy. Is thy crust too black ? 

Reo . Were it as black as half the hearts around, 
Ay, as thine own — (eats) 

Phy. Tis poison'd ! 

Reg. Slave, thou liest ! 

Thou dar'st not, nor thy masters ; I am here. 
As gold is in a locker, to come forth 
Anon, and buy your great ones out of thrall. 
They know my worth too well, and prove it best 
E'en by the worst they do me ; this is sweet, 
A relish for a conqueror ! 

Phy. Fool ! 

Reg. 'Tis thou ! 

My appetites as simple, and my wants. 
These and no more ; go, tell the men thou serv'st, 
I am the happier, and my unchained heart 
Is free as air, and fearless as the thunderer ! [Gaoler goes out. 
Out, thou unusual glare ! thou pain'st my eyes. 
And forcest me to feel my body's plight. 
My cage's narrowness and darkness ; out ! 

[Extinguishing the lamp. 
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I can see, now — the visions of my soul 

Bring me the world again ; my home^ my kin. 

And, life's sustainer — Rome's triumphant future ! [muses* 

They have some scheme in hand ! — ^To mfe, for years. 

Day thro' yon chink hath peer d, one depth of gloom^ 

And night been solid darkness, never^ yet. 

Made horrible with light ; yon lamp portends 

Some suitor to the captive ; these long years, ^ 

This keeper of the tombs of living men. 

This surly gaoler hath sustained his part 

A stalking dumbness ! an ill-favour*d mute ! 

Now he unseals his lips, and brings me food. 

At never- wonted hours ; and first, since here. 

The light (I have extinguished) to disclose. 

Who comes to treat ; how apt the captive proves. 

Curs'd as he is, the famine of mine ears 

Deem*d his voice music ; and his wrath a joy. 

I spoke to Carthage, when I spoke to him ! 

She hath some need to find that I am tam'd. 

And poor of spirit like a thing of Afric ; 

She hears^ (her magnates stooping to their spy,) 

I send defiance to them like a Victor. [mttses again. 

I was too harsh, what time she sued for terms ; 

Too little mercijful to others' need. 

Too like a victor, humbling still Uie humbled, 

I ask*d too much submission — so, reaped none ! 

Here is my punishment ; — my triumphs marr'd> 

My person captive, and our cause delay'd. 

Yet I meant well for Rome. — Oh ! good, my heart. 

Sustain me still, and keep me worthy those, 

Italia's great progenitors, who liv'd. 

Struggled, endur'd, and died, to give all time 

Assurance that they lov*d their native land. 

But for that hope (for Rome will never cease 

Till she hath wrought deliverance for her sons) 

That blessed hope to see them once again. 

My young Attilii, and their mother Marcia, 

My little farm^ the fagus by the stream, 

(We supp'd beneath it on the eve I left 

1*0 fight the good fight of our glorious cause) 

The kine, the faithful dogs that miss my call ; 

(My poor old steward I shall greet no more. 

He shook his head at parting ; he was right)— 

That hope that comes and sings to me, by day. 

And gives me all I crave, in dreams by night, — 

Sunlight, and liberty, and home, and joy, — 

But for that hope, all Roma'n as I'd prove, 

(Who shall gainsay, all Roman as I am ?) 

My heart had fail'd for anguish, and my pride 

Sunk in the yearning struggle of my soul. 

Fie, foolish drop ; could Carthage note thee fall. 
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What were her triumph — R^ulus uDraann'd ! 

Her former victor vanquished ! bootless tears. 

Back to your fountains, till the blissful hour 

Marcia shall hug her soldier to her breast, 

And his lov*d children hail their long lost father. 

[_Dives and Parocle$ ttre hi in htf Ph^las, who re^UgkU the 

lamp, and departs,] 
Said I not so ? some pressure on the state. 
Unusual as the hour, sends suitors to me. [asiffe. 

Give me, ye gods ! endurance — Give me strength. 
To serve my generation ; in my chains. 
Keep me exemplary, to teach her foes 
Rome is indomitable, in her Romans. 
Par. Hear him, O Dives ! 

Div. Subtly, sir ! my need 

Is peace, whatever hap. (aside) Proconsul ! say. 
Thou art weary of this dungeon ? 

Reg. Tis a throne. 

And I the monarch 3 thus I serve my country ! 

[^Lifiing up his chains. 

Div. Would not thy freedom serve thy country best ? 

Reg. So that she won it, as, some brooding day, 
I tell ye, 'twill be won ! 

Div. No ! never ! 

Reg. Cease I 

*^ Never" for Carthage— 'tis no word for Rome. 

Par. Dives is rich— the banker of the state — 
The voice and organ of the commonweal. 

Reg. Doth Dives come to buy me ? rich, sir, rich ? 

Div. This is my kinsman, of my bosom, sworn 
To secresy, [^Pausing to watch effect. 

Par. His kinsman ! [asides as if astounded at tXe He. 

Div. Know, then, Know, 

I come to serve thee. 

Reg. Regulus is sane. 

His health unbroken, and his wits untouched, ' 
Thou com'st to serve thyself— thy kinsman ? 

Div. Nay ! 

Par. Would it were so, for Dives hath no heir ! [aside, 

Div. My friend will keep our counsel. 

Reg. Thine — not mine J 

Par. We are discreet. 

Reg. Thou should'st be so, old man. 

With one foot in the grave. 

Par. Me ? me ? alas ! 

Let us begone; this dead man seeks our lives. 

Reg. No dead man, trembler ! but a fearless Roman. 

Par. Let us begone. 

Div. Thou'rt mad. 

? Par. He'll read thy doom. 

Reg. On ; I am wearied. 
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Div. , I will build thy fortune. 

Reg. Thou! 

Div. And release thee. 

Par. Dives haih the key. 

He rules the council. [eagerly , as if to propitiate Reg» 

Reg. Thee, and such as thou ! 

Par. He is the wealthier. 

Reg. To thy purpose, man ! 

Div. Thou shalt put off thy chains, and see again 
Thy Latian hills, thy own accustom'd scenes, 
Thy wife, thy children, and thy household gods. 
So thou engage. 

Par. The consul hath the power. 

Div. To interchange us peace 'twixt Rome and Carthage. 

Par. Dives and Rome are weary of this war. 

Reg. Dives and Carthage! 

Div. Art not thou ? thy chains 

Clank in reply. 

Reg. They clank for very joy 

Which stirs my being at such grateful sounds, 
Carthage hath need of rest. 

Div. Your Rome no less ! 

Reg. Nay ! she prevails ; Dives and Carthage sue ! 

Div. How ? 

Par. Hath our gaoler [Dhes $topi him. 

Reg. He hath not divulg'd. 

But thou, who askest — " hath our gaoler" — ^what ? [to Par. 
Told Regulus that Rome hath newly thriv'd ! 
And thou, who stealest here (where never, yet, [to Div. 

Thy purse-proud scorn hath stoop'd) to plead for peace. 
I have been lonesome — had you been humane. 
Not wholly selfish, you had come before. 

Div. Can Rome redeem thee, Consul.^ 

Par, Dives can. 

Reg. Or thou, with one foot 

Par. Pray you now, no more ! 

Div. I can release thee ; there is none beside. 

Reg. The time will come ; 

Div. By all my treasures. No ! 

Thou ne'er shalt be released ! 

Reg. Unless by thee .? 

Div. Thou say'st. 

Reg. If conquering Rome were in thy gates. 

Thou would'st despatch me ? 

Div. I have sworn. 

Reg. Behold, 

Here is my breast ; strike, and increase the debt 
My kindred shall repay thee ! 

Par. Speak him fair! 

Thy ships ! thy ships ! [aside. 
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Div. 1 heed what I. would do ! 

Thou hast not answered, but, with uncouth words, [to Reg. 
Broke on my first proposals — for myself, 
I would be holden to thee, and enroird 
Thy friend among thy friends, and bear a part 
To mend thy prospects, lacking not the skill. 
The gems, the products, and the useful ore. 
Thou canst requite me ; peace keeps freights secure ! 

Par. This is to sup a great man — when he*s gorged, 
To quit one*s couch, and help him, half the night, 
Thro' break-neck ways, to dungeons scoop'd like tombs, — 
Be bullied of their inmates ; then of him ; 
And told *' one leg*' — Oh ! name it not; my flesh 
Is creeping cold ; some demons are these twain — [aiide. 

Div. The Roman ponders ! Parocles, come near ; 
Old as thou art, His not too late to learn. 
When Dives teacheth. 

Par. Health attend his steps ! [looking the He 

Div. Thou hast ne'er seen such scenes ? to hu words. 

Par. Oh, ne'er till now. 

Div. My debtor for this favour ! 

Par. Thanks, great sir ! 

Div. How pregnant with instruction ! man of woes ! 
What dost thou ponder ? Is thine answer good ? 

Reo. Dives hath ships that fain would reach their port. 
But Rome is riding in his Carthage-seas. 

Div. Thou cross-examinest, old man, and still 
Deignest no answer. Here's the key of stores, 
A twentieth of such merchandise would buy 
The bravest palace on thy seven crown*d hills ; 
I will be true, for policy, our friend, 
For love of me ! 

Par. Thy secret none shall learn. 

Reo. Carthage would have me seal its peace with Rome, 
And Dives superadds, for Dives' sake, 
*' Rob me your countrymen of Dives' ships," 
Their lawful spoil — deny me not, thou Dives ! 
They have thy ships ; or why thus proffer bribes ? 
Why promise secrecy ? why seek my cell. 
Not with thy train, in ostentatious state. 
But with this sorry slave — thy fears* poor crutch. 
Whose tongue is not his own, whose skin is whole 
To do thee dirty service 

Par. Dives ! 

Div. Peace ! 

Reg. Bark not before you're bid. [|/o Par, 

Div. Thou speak'st in wrath. 

I can forgive thee ; gyves are on thy limbs ; 
Darkness around thee ; desolation gnaws 
Thy vitals ; thou dost think I came to jest. 
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Reg. Thou fear'st to do so ; thou dost come to serve 
A thing called Dive^« 

Par. Would I were in bed. [aside. 

Div. 'Tis he alone can help thee unto light, 
Restore thee freedom, and the bliss of home. 

Reg. Thou know'st it not. 

Div. And thou ? but thou, full soon, 

May'st know't again, and share the wealth that's mine. 

Reg. Pauper in spirit, and deprav'd at heart ! 
It is thy wealth that makes thee poor indeed^ 
To beg, and bribe an honest man in vain. 
I am not poor, but rich beyond compare ; 
I have content ; *tis thou art discontented ; 
And discontent is poverty at the core. 
What is the dross thou countest ? can it buy 
Such love as that my country bears my name? 
Am I not rich, in fond domestic ties, 
And thou as sterile as thy desert wastes ? 

Div. Those ties are severed ; better not to have. 
Than, having, miss them, thus ! [pointing to his chains. 

Reg. Their hearts are mine. 

Their hopes are with me, miser ! and their prayers. 
Our gods — I see them now — deride thy pains, 
Thou strov'st to bribe a Roman. 

Div. Thou art doom*d ! [hurrying out. 

Reg. Strike ! with their eyes upon thee. 

Div. Dog ! not yet. 

Reg. Or thou, with one foot in the follow Dives ! 

[^To Par. who retreats on Dives* heels. 

{Scene closes.) 



ACT II. 

SCENE I. 

A public place of Carthage. Three or four Citizens enter, 

conversing earnestly. 

1st CiT. I have a secret : on the merchants' mart, 
(A merchant told me, I know several merchants,) 
As t'were some hornet enter'd in their hive. 
Comes yesterday a traveller open-mouth'd, 
Who swore that all Numidia was in arms, 
Geetulia, Lybia, Egypt and the East, ^ 1 

And made them buzz like bees. 
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2d CiT. 'Tis o'er the -town ; 

I heard it of the forgemen ; they are wild, 
I never, in their quarter, heard such glee. 

1st CiT. I vow it is a secret; I was told 
Under the ban of silence. 

2d CiT. I the same. 

3d CiT. *Tis rife among the dyers, 

2d CiT. In the gaols. 

They offer for the wars. 

1st CiT. Your friends are kind, 

How fare they in the gaols ? 

2d CiT. I ne'er was there. 

As some one else we know. 

Ist CiT. You do not mean ? 

2d CiT. Yes, I do mean, 

1st CiT. Mean what ? 

2d CiT. Mean this, at least, 

They offer in the gaols, our craftsman proves. 

3d CiT. Most truly in the gaols. 

1st Crr. Sirs, Sirs^ am I 

Your ** some one else we know ?" 

3d CiT. Our " some one else?'* 

Who spoke of some one else ? 

2d CiT. Here comes cold steel ! 

The fellow 

1st CiT. Call him soldier. 

3d CiT. Call him cheat ; 

A fox to steal, 2d. Cit. A hare to run away. 

[ Vulpex enters rapidly.] 

Vut. Bad news from Sicily ! 

Ist CiT. The price of grain 

Still on the rise ? 

ViTL. Go to, the price of slaves. 

So please you, at a fall ! 

2d CiT. In Carthage town ? 

VuL. Worse luck for Carthage ! — on the walk at Rome. 
You of the trades ne*er catch the news until 
'Tis staler than your wits. 

1st Cit. Our wits to yours. 

We keep our bones uncrack'd. 

VuL. And pouches void. 

1st Cit. Pouch against pouch ; thine own is full of — air ! 
And I could lend thee chinks. 

VuL. Oh, brave ! one piece } 

1st Cit. You of the spear-head vanish to the wars. 
Your creditors asleep. 

VuL. We guard your lives. 

1st Cit. You have your hire. 

VvL. We bleed, and you go free, 

For gratitude, one piece ? 
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3d CiT. To pay a fool 

Who lent thee, for good fellowship, some ten ; 
I will take one as quittance ? 

VuL. Who art thou ? 

3d CiT. Ask at the sign of Bacchus ; who am I ? 

2d CiT. 'Twas there thou borrowd'st them, the livelong time. 
Counting them double, twenty for those ten. 

VuL. You too ? by Proserpine and Pluto, you ? [1<I Cit, 

enjoys the fright of the others. 
A reed 111 snap in twain. 

2d CiT. Protect us, coz. ! Ito 3d Cit, 

VuL. Another reed to snap. 

2d CiT. Arrest him, stay him ! 

3d Cit. Fight your own battles; I have got a strain, [ktm- 

2d Cit. He is your debtor, seize him I self alarmed at VuU 

VuL. *Twas a gift, 

By Romulus, 

1st Cit. By whom ? 

3d Cit. A gift ! a gift ! [assenting. 

1st Cit. Now, thou wilt slay them ? 

VuL. Eat them if you will. 

So you but lend one piece ? 

2d Cit. Oh, lend him. 

3d Cit. Lend ! 

1st Cit. Hell swear it was a gift. 

VuL. My honour, no ! 

1st Cit. Your honour — ask the damsel o'er the seas, 
Who stole her heart, and earnings too, more shame ! 
And, one foul night, he sneak*d across the wave, 
To jest in safety at his foreign victim ? 

VuL. Who told you, Sir ? 

1st Cit. Yourself. 

2d Cit. Hit hard, [aside to \st Cit. 

3d Cit. Thrust home, [andsy S^c. 

VuL. Myself? 

1st CiT. Yourself, big boaster ! 

2d Cit. You, yourself ! 

3d Cit. Your very self ! 

1st Cit. That tongue within your teeth. 

Which ne'er tells lies. 

2d Cit. Tells lies ! 

1st Cit. And never brags. 

When drink hath made it saucy. 

Both Cits, (together) Saucy ! 

VuL. Bah! [Jo 2d ^ 3d Cit. 

Ye frogs ! — and now by Mars, my patron, Maurs ! Qto 1st Cit* 

1st Cit. Mars is a robber, and his den is Rome, 
And Mars his man my foe, who breathes his name ! 
Ye hirelings whom we pay, swear by false gods. 
We are the pious — thou some Roman's orts, * 
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ril fight thee and thy patron ; from my staff, 
Now tttke thy provocation. 

VuL. Workman, hold I 

I am unarm'd, [givmff way, 

2d CiT. Lay on, 

3d CiT. Slay, kUl I 

2d CiT. Despatch ! 

VuL. I am unarm'd, 

Ist CiT. Thy tongue was clad in steel. 

And thou hast bulk and sinews. 

3d CiT. We are '' frogs ! " — 

2d CiT. And thou refusest payment ? 

3d CiT. Twas " a gift ! '' 

VuL. Would ye the news ? I'll pay thee, give me time, 
I did but jest — the news 

1st CiT. The fighting last. 

VuL. The news is evil news. 

1st CiT. You baulk'd us, you 

Who pickM the quarrel first. 

VuL. We're friends? 

1 st CiT. Unless, 

The news be not worth hearing ; then for blows. 

{Jhurishing his staff. 

VuL. Pacing the bay last eve, below the mole 
A league or two — My reasons were mine own, 

1 st CiT. Good lurcher, on ! 

VuL. A Trireme bore in 'sight ; 

(The moon was mighty over land and sea,) 
Right on the silver broadway of the wave ; 
A speck at first, now larger, and more large. 
Onward it sped, — the ceaseless banks of oars 
Dazzling the waters, 

1st CiT. Dazzle us the less ; 

Land us your rovers, let their doings tell. 

VuL. There was no boats' chime to the strokes — I guess'd. 
Since they still made the coast, and not the port, 
They would land secretly ; and hid to see. 
Soon as they touch'd the bottom with their keel. 
O'er the ship's sides, they splashed into the brine, 
Wading midwaist to shore — upon their track 
I followed, and I soon o'ertook a youth. 
He had a sprain, and hobbled in their rear. 
What cheer ? quoth I — quoth he " Panormo's day ! " — 
(And shrugg'd his shoulders that they smote his ears,) 
*< Our general Asdrubal is with us there, 
" Observe him yonder, midmost as we go ! 
** A remnant follow us ; the rest are slain, 
** Captive, or fugitive, in Sicil's Isle. 
" Give me your leave, our troop is gaining ground." — 
With this he scrambled off. 
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1st CiT. The elders met 

At sunrise, and the executive council sat 
At the same time. 

VuL. Two hours before the dawn, 

(The streets were silent as the Libyan Wild) 
As I drew near, from out the prison gate 
Some one stole forth ; 'twas Dives, as I live. 

2d CiT. How art thou sure 'twas he ? 

VuL. The while I crouch'd 

Beside a portico, he passed along, 
Muffled from sight, but hot to mutter oaths 5 
I saw not double then, but heard him growl. 

1st CiT. Whom did he rate ? 

VuL. Now, Regulus, and now. 

Some scraggy wretch, who trotted at his heels. 

1st CiT. Then, Carthage is in peril, and the state 
Tampers with Regulus. 

VuL. He curs'd him ! 

1st CiT. Still, 

If Rome must needs be brib'd, her price is one, 
And Dives thinks to use him. 
[Natho enters mildly , sword in handy with a party of armed 

followers,'] 

Natho. Men of Carthage, 

Will ye stand by, and see your general slain ? 
The chief who led your armies, murder'd, kill'd ? 
My kinsman Asdrubal, the kind, the brave ? 
Ye are not stocks, nor stones, but living men ! 

[More Carthaginians come up. 
The elders, sway'd by Dives whom they dread, 
Condemn him to the cross, for this, that Rome, 
Having more force and means, kath cast him down. 
Who oft, ere this mishap, hath crippled Rome. 
E'en now they bear him out beyond the gates. 
Pitied of all — the doomsmen in his rear — 
He is unfortunate, and ye are just — 
Haste to the rescue, send abroad the cry, 
" For Asdrubal our countryman " — shout all, 
** For Asdrubal,*' this murderer would destroy. 
Swift to the rescue— follow me— come on ; 
Dives is mad, for Dives' ships are gone ! 

[Rushes out, followed by all but Vuipex, who hangs back, 
[Parocles enters, and accosts him.] 

Par. Mate, hast thou heard ? 

VuL. They crucify the chief ; 

Well, if they spare the soldiers. 

Par. The poor souls ! 

Thou art a soldier ? 

VuL. Luckily, just now. 

On the discharg'd list. 

c 
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Par. Of the general ? own 

(We are quite safe) thou tak*st the general's part } 

VuL. Since he hath tum*d unfortunate* not 1 ! 

Par. ThouVt wise — I like thee much ; my name 

VuL. Your name 

I have long known. 

Par. My bounty Ihou shalt know, 

If thou*rt adroit to aid me. 

VvL. Is there risk ? 

TTis treble pay for danger. 

Par. Thou art brave, 

I like thy bearing, and, another time. 
Will pay threefold for danger, if thou prov'st. 
Now where there is none, shrewd to play thy part. 
My name is Parocles, thou need'st not fear. 

VUL. What would you have ? 

Par. The general wears a ring, 

A bauble which I sold him ere the wars ; 
'TIS of small price, but having once been mine. 
Why, I would fain it were mine own once more. 
Who nail him to the cross will find the toy. 
On his left hand mid-finger, — as we talk. 
They must be busy with him. (pointing,) Give them drink. 
There's coin— but thou keep sober; dice them, then. 
And thou shalt win't for naught ! — the more's thy gain ; 
If not for naught, for drink — the coin*s enough. 
Bring me my keepsake, I will give what none 
By a good half would give for't — twelve such, 

VuL. Twelve ? 

Par. Now, on mine honour, twelve ! 

VuL. But twelve ? 

Par. But twelve ! 

VuL. Ay ! 

Par. Thou do^t feel for me — we'll say a score, [coaxinglif. 
Its value three times over ; but 'twas mine. 
And must not be the perquisite of knaves, 
Hereditary executioners. 

Since once it was mine own, and one dear friend's* 
Before it came to me. 

VuL. For that dear sake. 

Two twelves ? 

Par. Tis very hard ! and I might want. 
Another time 

VuL. Two twelves ? another time 

Par. Thou wilt be easier with rae — 'tis agreed ; 

[interrupting. 
Thou hast somb present want — two twelves — and heed ! 
So thou keep sober, thou shalt taste a flask, 
(Lose not the treat by boozing with the hangmen,) 
The last of one small store, none such in Greece. 

[ Vulpex goes out. 
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For a dear friend's sake ! ha, ha, ha,-— dear friend's ! 
Dear ! a dear friend ! there's no such thing on earths 
Had his sharp judges soberM o'er their task , 
And sent him first to prison, then my ring, 
Seiz'd on by some gruff gaoler, would have cost 
A hundred-fold this luck. — Curse me those gaolers. 
They study vidues ; while some sourer fools 
Hoard them, and will not sell their deadman's spoils. 
** In token of forgiveness," some are left ; [sneeringly. 

And some are ** charms against the owners," whom 
They've turn'd to ghosts — the superstitious owls ! 
This soldier is a child ! but still, full ripe 
To hag^gle, and to have, as he hath wit. 
He most be dic'd in turn ; my wine is brave. 
And he unseason'd to so keen a draught. Zffoing* 

[^Vuipex re-enters r\ 

VvL, I am driven back to own ; across the street. 
Two stubborn creditors have barr'd my way ; 
Now you perceive I haggled, with a view, 
And come with me for proof. — I cannot stir — 
Come, and behold me captur'd for a debt. 
Twice twelve, and ten to boot. 

Par. Go, pay them twelve, 

[cffers twelve. 
And claim their thanks, and mind, a full discharge ! 

VuL, They will take half, nor less ; or my poor self. 
And sell me — me, a soldier — for a slave. 
And you must help yourself. 

Par. Half? — half are twelve. 

And half often are five ; just seventeen bits — [muset. 

A bargain with thee, debtor ! these seventeen. 
Now, on the spot, before thou dost thy task, 
They shall suffice thee. 

VuL. How ? 

Par. Since they shall quit 

Some thirty-four of debt, thou gainest ten ! 

VuL. Taking seventeen for twenty-four ? 

Par. But, mark. 

With this said seventeen, clearing off a charge 
Ten pieces greater than my promise, 

VuL. Still, 

With pieces seven the less. 

Par. Upon the spot ! ^producing a purse* 

VuL. Well ; on the spot ! 

Par. rU with thee, and give aid, [replacing it. 

Thy witness to the com[lact. 

VuL. If they catch, [in alarm* 

The comfortable Parocles beside 
A poor and hireling spearman, they will guess 
He is my natural father, or some kin, 

c 2 
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To save their debtor — and will ask the whole, 
Twice twelve and ten good shiners. 

Par. Thou art right. 

Right, very right ! yet surely, if thou try, 
(Thou canst look piteously, and force some tears ?) 
They would take twelve ? 

VuL. And while I pray'd and sighed. 

The executioners have done their job. 
And vanished ring and all, — the rats smell where ! 

Par. Count as I count ; two, three, five, eight, nine, ten» 
Twelve, fourteen, sixteen, seventeen, — use good speed. 
Mind, the discharge ! but nowise miss 

VuL. The ring ! [knotvingly. 

Par. Ay, ay, the bauble, that I value, [ Vulpex goes out. 

So, 
I must be near, upon his track, and see 
He shall encounter no one but myself 
When first he quits the hangmen ; god of gold. 
The ring is mine, this fortune of a ring ! {jfoes out. 



SCENE II. 

A pari of the Suburbs without the Walls, Tyron, Pelius, and 
Arans, nish on as retreating from a repulse, 

Tyr. Better a grave beneath Panormo's walls. 
Than live to see this day ! 

Pel. Our very gods 

Must shudder at this butchery. 

Tyr. by my hopes, 

I would not be nor Dives, nor nis crew, 
(And I am Carthage-born,) to spill this blood, 
Tho* all the wealth of each of them were mine. 
And Rome's gate oped before me. 

Pel. Ere we came. 

Oh ! would we had foreseen. 

Tyr. In vain we form*d 

His native body-guard — these hirelings, these 
Outswarm us — we are foil'd — our general murder*d. 

Ab. How many have we lost? 

Tyr. Ten, I saw spear'd. 

On either side of Natho ; for the man 
Who sav'd his life, they clove him to the chine. 

Pel. Doelus was stabb'd behind. 

Ar. The twelfth, 

Tyr. And three, 

Fell in the rush — they have them. 

Ar. Woe's the hour ! 

Pel. We were too few. 
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Tyr. Not SO, to lead the broil. 

Had the base populace, as Natho hop'd. 
Been manly to be led ; but they are sheep, 
Rot me such sheep, a murrain on the whole. 
And wolves to have them blare I 

Ar. They gape, and shrink. 

Look restless, and turn pale, and some do weep. 
Yet none dare lift a finger, tho* true men. 
Ourselves with Natho, giving them the sign, 
Cry, '^ to the rescue/* 

Pel. Lo ! I did my part. 

Tyr. My casque is rent. 

A a. Thank fate 'twas not thy skull. 

[Natho enters wounded, with more followers,'] 

Nath. Our mercenaries beat us ; those we pay 
Are set upon their payers — and our friend 
(O Asdrubal, thy Natho did his best) 
Writhes on the dismal cross. — Oh me ! oh me ! 
Thou most unfortunate, and most most brave ! 
Thou wert to us, as Regulus to Rome, 
What time he fell, most loyal, tho' o'erpower*d. 
Thou didst deserve all comfort — thou art crushed. 

Tyr. Live to avepge him. 

Pel. Sir, your wound is deep ? 

Nath. My kinsman^s wounds are deeper, and our country's, 
Which, sway'd by this ill-nurtur'd scab of wealth, 
This heartless, murderous Dives of our day. 
Feeds his ill-humours with her life's best blood : 
This way, some paces — further — further — see ! 

[pointing to distance. 

A scene to smite one blind — support me so — 

We should have died around thee. — Heart of hearts ! 

Forgive me if I live to do thee right ! 

Let me gaze on thee, that my mind may store 

Her motives to be fell; how, still'd with awe, 

The base herd stare around him ; — cowards, slaves, 

Ye should have wrought his safety, curs of men ! 

O Asdnibal, my father to my soul ! 

My boast, my stay, my noble-natur'd ha ! 

He twists, he shrieks — ho, rescue ! — I am faint, — [^pauses. 

He strains against the felon-stricken nails. 
He tears, he tears his ghastly-punctur'd limbs. 
And now he sinks to stillness — give me room — 
His head droop'd forward on his noble chest. 

^his own head droops. 
' Pel. We did our utmost : Lo ! your wound weeps fast. 

Nath. Tears for my friend of friends — red, blood-red tears ! 
The thought revives me ; and should Natho live, 
(I will not die if nature can endure,) 
Dives shall weep the like, — ten drops for one, — 
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Ten thousand drops for one of him he slays. 

Good fellows, ye stood by me ; if I die. 

The gods reward ye, — lead me from this scene. 

Ar. Look to your hurt, if vengeance be your aim. 

Nath. Thou know'st I was an orphan — Thanks, 'tis 
staunch'd, — 
And now my only hope is snapt in twain. 
My Asdrubal is murder'd, O ye powers ! 
My Asdrubal, your leader, whom ye lov'd I 
1*11 hack me Dives till the wretch goes mad. 
And reels thro* death's-gate howling ! 

T Y R. Were't not wise 

We kept our purpose calmer ? 

Nath. I am mad ; 

Carthage is outrag'd ; Asdrubal destroy'd. 
Murder 'd of Dives and his hellish crew ; 
I cannot keep it calmer. 

Pel. Lend not grief 

A voice that shall betray us. 

Nath. Tongue, be still ! 

Good comrade, you are right — 'tis so— you're right, 
I will be calm, quite calm. 

Ar. The time'^s to flee, 

While yet the spectacle absorbs them. 

Nath. Right I 

Pel. When they disperse, the order will go forth. 
And Dives' bloodhounds be upon our track. 

Tyr. I go to the Numidians. [t9 Pel. as they lead t^ Nath. 

Pel. Near the tO¥m, 

Tis perilous to stay ; so, I'm your guide. 
My wife must follow when we're eafely lodg-d. 

Nath. He is not dead — he stirs again — his bead 

[looking hook. 
Is lifted off his breast— he glares around — 
He strains, he strives ; down, gods ! to set him fcee, 
And crush a world of cowards.— It is dim. 

Tyr. Thy wounds, thy wounds ; this way 1 

Nath. At night, at night, 

Weil take him down — O Asdrubal ! 

PfiL. At night. 

[Soldiers lead out Natho. 



SCENE ni. 

Another part without the walls. Paroolbs lurking about. 

Par. Since Dives* colleague sicken'd, times are chang'd. 
No thwarting Dives now ; this fresh exploit, 
A terrible example, and a wise. 
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Were Cirtha at his post, he would have marr d, 

For love of contradiction, and my ring 

(Once a dear friend's — a thing unknown on earth,) 

Never been mine ; as yet, it ne'er hath been. 

Or I were nearer Dives some degrees ! 

Kings may wear gems, in generals they're misplac'd ; 

Some king shall be my customer ere long I 

This soldier is a child ! upon the nick, 

He came across me, midst their random haste 

To execute the culprit on the spot. 

Which left no time to seek a better tool. 

And find perchance a worse. 

\Phylas enters as from the spectacle of the Execution. Parocles 

conceals himself and listens.] 

Phy. The world's gone mad. 

Dives is mad, and every one is mad ! 
A pretty pass we're come to : shut the gaols, 
Dismiss your gaolers, break our aged hearts, 
What are poor we to in grate men of sway. 
Who'd do their wondrous justice at full speedy 
And cure all ills 'twixt meals — these blind state quacks ? 
Go on, go on, most speed is oft the least i 
Seize, sentence, execute, within the hour ; 
Let cellarmen eject us out of doors. 
And stow their rubbish where we stow'd bad men, 
And brought them to confession — ^ha ! aha J 
There is the prize these headlongs override. 
Scandals, deeplaid conspiracies, and hoards. 
Confession brings to light : — ^by rack and steel ! 
Who shall gainsay, had Asdrubal and I 
Met in my proper sphere, I might have worm'd 

Par. My jing, my ring. [jatide^ 

' Phy. Some reason why he faiFd, 

Some treachery which their haste shall never scan, 
Some Roman secrets priceless to the state. 
To give the cue >to Carthage — had he proved 
Loyal, and who should test him if not i ? 
I might have comforted, and brought him round 
To undergo his sentence,-?— in return. 
He would have thought of me his sole last stay. 

Par. Keep me from such kind gaolers, and my ring 
This off-hand work provides, for me, not him ! [tiside. 

Phy. Here I can pause, my wrong hath need of breath. 

Par. I must get rid of him, for fear my scout 



O'ertake him with my bauble, 'tis a fool 
Might talk to one so querulous as he. 
And he of all men should not scent my prey. 
Baulk 'd of his perquisite which I shall gain. 
Phy. My wife would not discover me ! 



[aside. 
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Par. But once, 

I taw that face — last night. [oMide. 

PiiY. I stole to note 

How they would do without me ; yon rough hands 
Are inexperienc*d soldiers, not my men. 
To do the business deftly, this was gross, 
To me, and to the culprit. 

Par. Gaoler-king ! [further conceaUng 

Put. Ha! what art thou, and where? himaelf. 

Par. Strike root, and freeze 

To ice — oh, stir not, — how should mortal man 
Pierce thy disguise ? 

PjiY. Ye tutelars above ! 

A helpless minister of justice kneels. 

Par. Of murder ! 

PiiY. Help! 

Par. Be hush'd, or I appear; 

One thou did'st execute, of hundreds such. 

PiiY. Be merciful I 

Par. Begone! 

PiiY. I cannot move. 

Par. Then flesh encounter spirit. 

PiiY. Legs ! for life ! {Jumjn 

up and runs off. 

Par. Befriend him, stumps ! for I am close behind. 

[Parocles comes forward.'] 
There is no time to laugh, or I could roar. 
** My wife would not discover me,*' yet T, 
Who saw him once — by dungeon-light — no more. 
Meet him the second time, and look him through. 
'Tis his most cut-throat face defies disguise ; 
Who would be favour'd like him for the world ? [Par, is uglier. 
But there's no time to jest ; the scene beyond, [pointing. 

Will shortly close ; my fortune's on the road ! 

[^Vulpex enters, dragging back Phy las, and flourishing 
a huge flask of wine, Parocles again conceals him^ 
self behind them, and rages in dumb show as they talk.^ 

VuL. I am brave always, but when fierce with wine, 
I could flog Hercules, and ride the Sphynx ! 

Phy. I tell thee there's a ghost. I cannot drink. 

VuL. You shall, and so shall he. 

Phy. Hush! 

VuL. Tombless shade ! 

Come and get drunk with us ! 

Phy. You love your life ? 

VuL. I ? I love nothing. 

Phy. Thine own self? 

VuL. Not I, 

Nor such a coward as 

Phy. I conjure thee, pause ! 
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VuL. I do conjure the spirit. 

Phy. If it come, 

'Twill gulp the whole. 

VuL. Insatiate demon, hence ! 

Thou shalt not taste a drop. 

Phy. For mercy's self! 

VuL. I am a cut-throat- mercy ? 

Phy. Peace ! 

VuL. No peace, 

War, fellow, war ! 

Phy. Release me, son of Mars ! 

VuL. Be valiant, then, and drink, 

Phy. I choke. 

VuL. Or fight, [offer- 

ing to beat him. 

Phy. The flask, the flask ? I tremble so. 

VuL. Try, try, 

[_Phy. takes a prodigious draught. 
Methinks the fiend is here. 

Phy. Where? 

VuL. Swilling all, faking flask 

And leaving me no lees. from him. 

Phy. , Now, whip the ghost ! 

I feel a little bolder. 

VuL. You shall grin, 

We feast at Parocles' expense, the same 
Dives derides, the butt of half the town 

Phy. Surnam'd " the Ugly ?" 

VuL. You must not give tongue. 

Phy. You are a personable man, and, so> [VuU is as ugly 
Judge too minutely ; Parocles, I own, as Phy. 

VuL. Old Parocles ? 

Phy. Is hideous. 

VuL. Crippled. 

Phy. Craz'd. 

He has no teeth. 

VuL. His breath, 

Phy. You'll spoil my meat. 

VuL. Let's drink his condemnation ! 

Phy. Nobly thought ! 

In his own wine ? 

VuL. Attend ! ^drinks. 

Phy. The goblin drown I [drinks. 

VuL. Begin we in the midst — I need not dwell, 
(Since both have but just left [drinks again] the solemn scene. 
This general's execution, for no crime) 
On the foul perpetration ; by my troth ! 
It is a very murder at our heels. 
We who are soldiers, and may yet be chiefs. 
Phy. We're interested deeply. 
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VuL. Baulk me not ; 

Where had I got to ? 

Phy. In the midst. 

VuL. You'll gnessy 

I was on (ire, with other gallant lads, 
(You look like honesty, so I am safe^) 
To rush unto the rescue; but this sneak. 
This Parocles, the jackal, blocks my way, 
And sounds me, if I love the general ; I 
Am far too keen to love a man condemned. 
Because a stranger asks me. '' Well," quoth he, 
" So as they spare the soldiers" — by the way, 
" The culprit on his left hand wears a ring," 
(I see the callous-hearted miscreant now. 
Lying to get this ring) — 'twas " but a toy !*' 
I gues8*d it precious straightway — ** 'twas a friend's/* 
Such ** a dear friend's once," ere it came to him ; 
He sold ft to the sufferer on the cross : 
Why, man, it ne*er was his ! and, as for friends. 
Yourself or I may have them, not this crow. 
Suffice to say, he haggled ; so did I, 

Pht. You serv*d him rightly, I had done the same. 

VuL. For you should mark, his choice had fall'n on me. 
To fool the executioners with drink. 
And dice them of the ring — with quirk on quirk. 
He strain'd to overreach me as to pay ; 
Twas wit to wit, and you shall say I won, 
His monies in my purse, and wine for both. 
Sweet coins that chuckle thus. ^^chinking them, 

Phy. The ring, the ring ? 

VuL. Sir, do you think a soldier like myself 
Would sort with dirty hangmen, and their scum. 
The sole companions, sir, of rascal -rogues. 
Thieves, and their filthy gaolers ? rot the ring ! 

Phy. There are exceptions, warrior ! 

VuL. None on earth. 

Your harness is too good, tho* not your looks ! [pertuiftg him. 

Phy. Me, me, a gaoler ? 

VuL. Perhaps some gaoler's kin, 

Helper, or offspring ? 

Phy. This curmudgeon's wine, 

Would it might burst thee — [aside] hath a bright effect. 
And shows thee entertaining. 

VuL. There's my forte. 

Here's suffocation to all gaolers ! ^dnnks2 drink ! 

Phy. Here's to all gaolers ! [drinks: 

VvL, Suffo — suffocation ! 

[^hurriedly correcting him. 

Phy. Suff— suffo— cation (unto thee [aside JJ) 

VuL. Well done ! 
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Thou art no gaoler, truly ; vrhen we're full, 
I go to Dives straightway. 

Phy. Wherefores©? 

yvu To warn him of the ring. 
Phy. Another fee ! 

VuL. Thou art a conjuror. 
Phy. Tis thou ! *tis thou ! 

[Parocles shuffles forward in aUarm.] 
Phy. The ghost ! the ghost ! [pointing as Par, advances. 
VuL. Of Parocles the good. 

Thou hast o'erheard, us how we pledg'd thy heakh. 
Along with us to Dives. [moving off, 

Phy. Soldier ! stay. 

Vtjl. My time's my capital. 
Par. ril buy, I'll buy. 

I have my reasons Dives should be blind. 
VuL. Then they must shine like others. 
Par. Seven more, seven ? 

VuL. Just reach the sum first promis'd, — 'twill not pay. 
Dives shall give me thirty. 

Par. Come and taste 

The juice, (it shall be poison'd, \ja»de,]) come at once, 
I will complete the thirty. 

VuL. I go on 

To Dives. 

Par. To my feast? 

VuL. You'll dice me ! 

Par. No! 

So you swear secrecy. 
VvL. To seventeen bits, 

Had in advance, and duly here acknowledged. 
Add nineteen, or I go. [koldhg out his Aand, 

Pa r. Wilt be my clerk ? 

VuL. 1 answer when you've paid. 
Par. My partner ? come. 

And settle o'er the nectar : 

VuL. Now ! for then [Par. scowUngly 

You'd cheat me every day. pays the nineteen. 

Phy. Ask forty more. 

Par. Talk to your convicts, gacder ! 

Phy. Ha ! [in affright] isH thou 

With one foot 

VuL. Gaoler? 

Par. Wherefore so alarm'd ? 

If you won't come, then you and he shall meet. [aside, 

VuL. Dunghill, avaunt ! thou barefac'd lump of lies ! 
I shall be cut .of Carthage. — Give me air ! 
Well might you sufF — sufF — suffo-— sufib — cate, [mocking. 

To quaff me sufib — cation to all gaolers. [offers to beat him. 

[A partly of pursuers enteral 
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1st Pur. Three of the rescue ; seize them I and away ! 

Par. My name is Parocles. 

1 St Pur. a fated name ! 

2d Pur. A friend of Natho's, doubtless. [each ptuhet hit 

Par. You shall rue. captive akmg. 

Phy. I am chief gaoler. 

3d Pur. Now, your turn is sure. 

VuL. And I an humble soldier. 

Ist Pur. You are caught. 

The people want a change ; the old one first. 
They'll brain him in a trice. 

Par. I charge you, 

2d Pur. On ! 

3d Pur. I saw him pay their wages. 

1st Pur. Search them round. 

Par. My name is Parocles, you'll all be hang'd. 

2d Pur. Proofs, proofs ! {money is taken from Par. 

3d Pur. And on a pauper ! [Jindiny the 

pieces on Vul. 

VuL. My good souls, 

A Warrior like yourselves. 

2d Pub. Most strangely like ! 

3d Pur. Unarm'd, and out at elbows ! 

Ist Pur. For these proofs. 

Mum ! — they are perquisites : go forward, mate, \to 2d Pur, 
(Hand me the spoil, and you shall have your share,) 
Appease the people : tell them three prov'd men, 
A gaoler, how they'll crow ; some big poltroon ; 
And an old rack of bones — you'll call, a miser ; 
Who would have robb'd them of the spectacle. 
The crucifixion which they so enjoy, 
Ferocious rescuers, taken in the act, 
Are coming to be ston'd, when they're condemned. 
Bid them collect the missiles ; here's their sport ; 
Dives and Dives' council make short work. 

Par. Dives will not believe them ? \in a doubtiny tone to 

Phy. [Overheariny himJ] If he should! himself. 

1st Pur. Remember, they resisted ! 

2d Pur. Like wild boars. 

{The pursuers march off their captives with much rouyhness and 

contumely,^ 



SCENE IV. 

The Chamber of the Supreme Council. The Elders enter, in 
succession, and take their seats. Dives presides. 

Div. 'Tis quite concluded then; you all agree ? 
1st El. You have the bond. 
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Div. And should have ; do you flinch ? 

1st El. The price is fearful. 

Div. Elephants like these 

You meet not once an age ; so limb'd, so trained ; 
Had any one but Asdrubal gone forth, 
My beasts had won the fight — they're lost — suppose 
You had been loser, t/ou shall hold this bond^ [very angrily . 
You*d see it were discharged ? 

1st El. But yet, 

Div. But what ? 

2d El. We cannot help ourselves ! 

1st El. Worse fate! 

3d El. Agree ! Y aside. 

The troops are paid thro* him : he feels his power. 

Div. You are agreed ? 

Elders. Agreed ! 

Div. Tis well ; I'm safe ; 

The bond discharged, and Asdrubal despatched. 

1st El. I had said crucified. ) . , 

2d El. Let's heed ourselves ! J ^**^^- 

Div. Ere Regulus arrive, a word betimes 
Of those who broke upon us at our posts. 
And strove, with bloodshed, and the force of arms^ 
To rescue from the terrors of the law. 
Our paramount defaulter, who hath maim'd 
The prowess of the state : not one of note, 
Save Natho, led th'attempt ; of those who join'd. 
Some of his body-guard, the culprit's own, 
I have reports ; twelve fell upon the spot, 
By spear and sword, and three were trampled dead. 
Seven are at large, and Natho, as describ'd. 
Passing severely wounded — is't decreed 
The whole are traitors ? 

Elders, Ay ! the whole ! 

[_The purstiers enter with Parocles, PhylaSy and Vulpex. They 

are waved to by Dives not to interrupt.^ 
Div. And death 

Their doom ? 

Elders. Upon the tree ! 
Div. Oh, fie, fie, fie ! 

Where is your zeal for our beloved country ? J 

Your patriotism, sirs, of which you boast ? 
To make no more example of such fiends 
Than they were mere assassins ? 
Par. Dives ! 

Div. Guards ! 

Par. Di — [Pursuers place hands over his mouth.^ 

Div. Precedents are plenteous to enjoin, 

(Laud we the wisdom of our ancestors I) 
They shall be fla/d alive. 
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Par. Will Dives brook 

Div. Ye shall be flay*d yourselves, unless ye check [to 

This double treason ! guardi. 

dd El. Let them have their choice, 

We flay them or impale. 

Div. Perplexing scheme ! 

A puzzling choice ! I take for granted, these 
Are of the seven we doom ? 

1st Pur. The fiercest three. 

Par. Dives ! 

Div. What pertinacious thing is here > 

Ha ! Parocles with the traitors ? 

Par. I am wrong'd ! 

Phy. One word for me ! 1 ^ « t 

VuL. Me, me, ^ ^''^'^^' 

Div. Unless belied. 

It were the worse for you ; for we are bound, 
(We who are plac'd as patterns to the rest) 
Of mere impartiality, to show 
Your having been — 

Par. I am ; upon the Guild ! 

3d El. Under suspension, mark you ! 

2d El. Rude old man ! 

Div. Shall only weigh with justice to enforce 
A sentence, greater as your rank's more great. 

\An officer entert^ 

Div. Speak on. 

Par. Me first ! 

Div. How now ? I bade you speak ; 

\to officer. 
There will be time. [to Par, unconcernedly. 

Off. By virtue of your scroll, 

The general's finger-ring — they murmur*d much, 

Div. Ha ? 

Par. May it blight thee ! [aside, as Div. takes ring. 

Div. Murmur'd ? have them flogg'd. 

Off. Twas of " slight value" — " their's by right'* — our men 
Had a rough task to make the doomsmen yield. 

Div. Slight ? 'twas an eastern king's ; the culprit's sire 
Slew him in battle, and, of all his spoils, 
The victor chose this ever sparkling prize. 
He left it to his son — slight ? slight ? a fortune ! 
I, as your head, the forfeit having laps'd, 
Seiz*d it, and hold it in the states' behalf. 
They murmur'd, did they ? [(floating over the ring. 

Par. Stuff it in thy maw ! [aside. 

VuL. I will confess. [aloud 

Par. Sirs, gag him ! he would check 

Me, who have truths to vouch ; thou villain-thief! [aside to 
Look for perdition. Vui. 



k 



A TRAGEDY. [M 

Div. Slight ? [putting ting in his pokdh. 

And now, proceed. 

VuL. I will confess. 

Div. Have patience, rogue ! 'twere best 

The whole were captur'd first. [to Elders, 

Par. O Dives ? guest ! 

Div. If we are thus tormented, brethren ^ judge. 
Shall we receive these honest captoils' ivords. 
And close accounts at once, to save more pains ? 

3d El. At once ! 

2d El . At once ! 

Div. Though four are still at large, 

Voted like these to death, their treason prov'd ? 
For seven alone survive of those who strove 
To rescue yon delinquent-^— is he dead ? 

Off. He lingers still. 

Div. a warning to the age ! 

Let Timon, and his company of Greeks, 
Search the whole city through; we hold him bound, 
Here it is underwrit and duly sign'd. 
None of the four escape ; the leader^s track, 
Natho's, is easy trac*d ; give aid, and see 
Our orders are fulfiU'd ; bring Natho first. Z^ffl^^^ departs. 

In Natho 's case, I fear his rank exacts 
Some slight formality we well might spare. 

Par. And mine, and mine ? 

3d El. You, you are not of mark ! 

He was a leader ! 

Sd El. You a lost lone man ! 

Div. If his friend linger, we are not too late 
To have them, in repentance, side by side. 
State criminals, the greater and the less ! 

1st El. Punish the fellows ; but for Natho 

Div. Eh, 

For Natho } 

1st El. It was natural, his friend 
(He is an orphan) lov'd him like a father, 
For gratitude he err'd ; but, like a son j 
Were we condemn'd, out sons might do the same ? 

\_appealing to Elders, from Dives. 

Div. Would you encourage trestson ? what are ties 
Of love, or gratitude, or such like things, 
To ties of duty } 

Par. Monsters, give me breath ! 

Vul. You are of none account, \ aside to 

Phy. [wringing his hands*"] And we shall fall, J Par. 
As innocent as lambs ! 

Vul. As helpless too ! 

[Officer and guards enter i6iih Regulus,] 

Par. Speak for us, thro' your prisoner. [to Phy. 
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Phy. Are you mad ? 

[skrinkinft back. 

Div. Come near us, man of Rome ! we ve loosed your 
chains, 
Rejoic'd to do so ; reasons of our own, 
You can appreciate such, have bidden us act. 
Against our natures, harshly it might seem 
To one less vers'd in state-craft : we are mov'd 
To try a milder course, and send you hence 
A co-ambassador, oursclf is one. 
To Rome, to treat of peace. 

Reo. My native Rome ! 

Div. So as you love it, so address your skill 
To heal its wounds. 

Reo. If ye would have me sail 

A co-ambassador for peace ; for once, 
Gloze not your speech, but frankly own yourselves 
Have need of that ye seek. 

Div. And Rome as well t 

Reo. I speak of Carthage ! 

Elders. Granted, granted. 

DiT. ^ Peace 

Were sunlight unto both ? 

Reg. I will not stir* 

To give a falsehood semblance, nor accept 
Your mission as a favour ; 'tis a boon 
Ye ask of me ! 

Elders. A boon ! 

Div. He winds them round, [to himself. 

This will not do, he turns us on ourselves 
Self-witnesses indeed ! [aside to elders. 

1st El. Your words were these, 

" Peace, peace, at all events.'* [aside. 

DiY. Is't no redress 

Thy chains are broken ? 

Reg. None ! 

Div. Thy home, thy friends. 

Again within thy reach ? 

Reg. The boon ye need 

Puts them within my reach ; once more, ye hear. 
Ye shall not task me, for your own sole ends. 
And tell me 'tis a favour : I am sane -, 
Your dungeon hath not marr'd me, but conlirm'd ; 
For, there I commun'd with the Gods of Rome, 
And read the wane of Carthage, which I speak ! 
Ye need me — ye would use me — here I stand ! 
The ay or nay is mine. 

Div. Thy gaol, or home ? 

Reg. There thou speak'st plainly, like thyself, like these ! 
Thou threat'st, as thou hast threatened. • 
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1st El. Hast? 

Div. Enough I 

Reg. No, not enough ; thou threaten'dst me this night. 
Thy vantages, my dungeon, and my chains. 
Mid darkness, and the sleep of living things. 
How far'dst thou that, beneath the eye of day. 
Thou need'st to threat again ? 

Div. Presiding powers ! 

Reg. Ha ! thou disclaim'st the fact ? 

Phy. Myself am naught, 

[coming timidly forward 
(Or I could tell) — Your gaoler whom you trust. 

Reg. Speak ! 

Phy. Dives* servant ever! 

Div. So disguis'd. 

We did not recognise thee ; tho' our foe 
Frown, as he frowns on us, speak truth, unmov'd. 

Par. I can corroborate, 

Div. You, meddler, you, 

A charge of treason hanging o*er your head ? 
You are not gaoler, sir, or gaoler's man, 
To answer, — ndid I ever, as belied, 
Step near us, gaoler, did I ever yet 

Phy. Never ! [rapidly » 

1st El. What never? 

Div. {To 1st Elder. With your leave) Last night, 
Or ever, since our gaol was in your charge, 
Did ever Dives whom you now address. 
The arm of this high council, and the head. 
Did he — and heed me, you have naught to fear — 
Last night, ^ 

Reg. Last night ! [emphatically. 

Div. Or any day or night. 

Visit, or see the captive at our bar ? 

Phy. Never. 

Reg. False witness ! — by your gods? 

Phy. Or thine. 

Never ! 

Reg. Nor thou, with one leg in the grave, 
Who bore him company ? 

Par. O Dives, hear ! 

I am no traitor, but an outrag'd man. 
Thy host so late, 

Div. Thou heard'st } 

Par. The prisoner dreamt, 

And, waking, quotes his dream. 

Reg. It painted ye. 

Ay, to the life, such outwards as ye show ; 
How should I know thee otherwise } or him, [pouUing to Par. 

Div, a traitor whom we judge! 

D 
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Reg. Thy shadow, then, 

When night was foul to hide ye. 

Div. By my beard ! 

This is some vision of distempered sleep, 
Or watchrngs fraught with fears. 

VuL. I once was mad 

Of solitude, when captur d of this Rome, 
My masters, for great Carthage, and I saw — 
They cast me in a pit — its slimy forms 
Swell into men, who mock'd me, till my cries 
Brought me release, when left to rave and starve. 

Div. We are not anger'd that our captive dream'd^ 
Or rudely told his dream ; a heavy hand 
Hath been upon him, we can well forgive. 

RfiG. Forgive ! 

Div. And pity thee. 

Reg. Thy pity, thine. 

Is, as thy heart, — a fraud ! before the gods, 
And in men's eyes, — the world considers meuy — 
I am no mark for pity — it is thou. 
And such as humour thee. [turning on Par. 

Par. Is Dives just? 

Reg. We Romans are but children ; ye are men. 
If it be manly to suborn the truth, 
And scare the gods with lies. I would not learn, 
But be a child, if such as ye be men. 

[Two Captains enter with Naiho, pale and vounded,^ 

Div. Whocome ? take breath, and calm thy scatter'd thoughts ; 
Think 'twas delusion, which will soon subside. 

Dives whisperi with Elderw^ 

Nath. A noble presence ! would I were of I^me, 
And my soul's soul they crucify, the same 
To win his lost Panormo. 

Reg. Do I hear ? 

Div. Ye have done right ; give heed — our work is short, 

[to Captains. 
Already 'tis decreed that Natho's band, 
The remnant still alive, and Natho's self, 
Who led this outlaws' band to break the peace. 
And rescue Asdrubal, shall die the death 
By flaying, these we've captur'd. 

Par. Natho! say. 

Was Parocles of those ? 

Nath. Ye murderers, howl I 

Div. Our gaoler shall turn evidence, and live, 
Henceforth, a better gaoler. 

Par. Natho, speak ! 

Nath. What shape art thou ? the spectre of my loss. 
In vivid ghostliness before my eyes ? 

Par. My name is Parocles. [alarmed. 
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Natii. I know thee not '^ [at this diichnmer their 

VuL. Nor me ? V faees brighten far a 

Nath. Nor thee. ) moment 

Div. Peace ! — gaoler^ you confess, 

Phy. We were the foremost, 

Div. Of the rescue? 

Pae. Beast ! [to Phy. 

Phy. And I your penitent 

VuL. Thou hell of lies ! \in tkwder. 

1st Pur. We seiz'd them in the act, 

VuL. Unarm'd ? 

2d Pur. Their arms 

Just buried in a slough. 

Div. Your pardon, knave ! [to Phylas, 

Hath this much punishment annex'd, to see 
Our sentence executed on your comrades. 

Phy. Great Dives' servant ever ! 

Div. And the like. 

By those we hope to capture. 

Nath. Ye can prate, 

And Asdrubal is dying 1 [wildly. 

Div. For this youth,. 

Bear him away, and nail him face to face, 
Near him he would have rescued. — Ye assent ? [to Elders. 

Reg. Am I on earth ? 

Nath. No, no, but with the fiends. 

And Dives king of torturers ! 

Div. This is feign'd ; — 

It is your will ? 

Elders. Away with him ! 

Nath. " Shriek, diriek. 

For Asdrubal they mangle. 

Reg. Men of blood ! 

The name of Asdrubal reveal'd your loss. 
When first pronounc'd, by all your fell revenge — 
They call thee ? [turning to Naiho. 

Nath. Natho. 

Reg. I will back to gaol. 

And rot as ye shall rot, for lack of peace. 
Or ever I will taint my native shores. 
Ambassador with such men who defile 
Their judgment with revenge — for what is done, 

Nath. The vultures rend ye ! 

Reg. May the gods requite ! 

Wfiat ye would do, ye shall not ; for your need 
Is dire that I should go.-^Set Natho free. 
And these ; or I refuse, and ye shall fall. 

Nath. A god among ye, miscreants ! 

1st El. He is mad. 

[Dives and Elders consult. 
D 2 
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Par. O Roman, say again, for I am old. 

VuL. And I^ kind Roman ! 

Natii. Oh, had he come forth. 

Ere Asdnibal, my friend of friends, was slain. 

Reg. Thou read'st me, Dives — I have in ray mind, 
A need, apart from Carthage, of thine own. 

Div. Have I your sanction, elders ? I can say, 
I judge this Roman so far, 

Reg. Thou hast cause. 

Div. a dream, a dream ! — I judge him, what he saith 
That he will do. 

1st £i» Again ! let Natho live ? 

VuL. I kiss your venerable feet ! £imphrmgfy, 

Ist El. And these? 

Div. Would ye that Regulus should treat for peace ? 

Elders. All, all ! 

Reg. I will not swerve ! 

Div. The youth is free ! 

Par. And f ? 

Div. And ye, convicted in the act. 

Reg. Stay not to parley — fly, would ye be safe. 

Nath. The gods be thy companions (to RegulusJ, While 

the flames 
Give Asdrubal your Carthage for a pyre, [to Elders. 

And ye be scorch'd to cinders ! 

[Natho departs yfoUon^d by Parades and Vulpex. 

1st El. He is wild ! 

1st Pur. We have been sedulous, 

1st Cap. And loyal^ 

Div. Hence ! 

Nor pull the wrath upon ye those evade ; 
Where is your delicacy, clods of men. 
These fugitives releas*d before your eyes, 
To ask usy who are baulk'd, for your reward ? 
Hence, hence ! [Pursuers and Captains depart surlify* 

Reg. To action, Dives. 

Div. You shall swear 

By every god you worship, 

3d El. And the powers 

Who, sleepless, punish perjury below, 

Div. You will return, if peace be not achiev'd. 
To exile, and your dungeon. 

Reg. Lo> I swear 

By all the gods in mighty Rome rever'd. 

And, Dives, those who punish perjur'd souls, [turning ^fknUy 
If peace be not achiev'd, I, then, return on Dives. 

To exile, and my dungeon. 

Elders. We approve. 

2d El. His gods, if such there be, at least our own^ 

3d El. Have heard the oath ! 
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Keg. My honour, sirs, hath heard ; 

I am not one of ye. 

3d El. But thou art one 

Bondage hath sour'd thy temper. 

Reg. What art thou 

Without a will thine own, yon Dives' pipe 
He puffs to tunes that please him. 

J^iv. Truce to words ! 

Those should be reconcil'd who strive for peiace. 
Ye will along with us Cto 2d and 3d Elders), and ye take heed 
Our agents may be trusted— for our spies, 
Foster their vigilance — and daily see 
The laws are active, and the people curb'd. 
The. council is dissolved ; our gods look down ! 
And Regulus go with us, (withfawning courtesy) v/ho shall rue ! 

[aside. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I. 
Regulus tit Dives' Pavilion, under the walls of Rome, 

Reg. Oh strange reverse — to tread again her soil. 
My country's — ^yet be captive — tho* no chains 
Fetter my limbs, a chain about my path. 
Mightier than links of iron ; 'tis the bond 
Of mine own honour on me ! for the oath. 
They had not ask*d it, had they known my heart. 
They had not so mistrusted me, nor, now, 
Hedg'd me with rude precautions as they have. 
My ancestors were honest men, and I 
Would live an honest man like them, and crown 
My self-respect with the high gods' esteem 
Who honour worthy natures : I am one, 
J would not purchase liberty with shame 
To share the pomp of Jove. 
[A Numidian Attendant of Dives sieaUJLnfrom an interior apartr 

menir\ 

Num. Illustrious Roman, 

Thou hast a friend, where, seemingly, a foe 
Sorts with thy foes. 

Reg. Such friends have I, above, 

The gods who love uprightness as themselves ; 
I need no friends beside — yet 1 am mov'd. 
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Whene'er an honest heart may yearn towards mine. 
And wish me better fortun*d. 

Num. 'Twill be soon, 

Tis Africa no longer, and a weight 
Of fear departed from me when I touch'd 
The shores of Italy — thy country, 

Reg. Thine ? 

Num. Is far Numidia ; I was borne away. 
In early youth, to Carthage, and became 
The property of Dives ; I would live 
The patronized of Rome, of thee. 

Reg. Of met 

I have no means to free thee, I am poor, 
Myself a thrall. 

Num. But I can free myself, 

And take revenge for thee. 

Reg, Young man, I've said, 

The friends of just men are the very gods 
To strengthen, or avenge them. 

Num. He hath sworn, — 

The master whom I serve and I abhor — 

He is much worn, and takes repose betimes^ ^pointing within. 
His garments on ; this master I abhor, 
Reg. Thou ? 

Num. As thyself abhors him. 

Reg. I have cause. 

For I have found him worthless. 

Num. He hath sworn 

To have thy life by piecemeal, if his ships, 

Reg. Himself hath threatened me, whom all the world 

[interrupting. 
Might threat, and threat in vain ; I hail his threats, 
From them I glean your state. 

Num. And thou art right. 

The mercenaries waver ; while their pay 
Cripples your foes. The natives of my blood, 
The dwellers of the desert, and the lords. 
Ere Tyre and Sidon cast upon our coasts 
Their superfluities, are prowling round 
Yon interlopers' burrows, where they hide ; 
These pant to be requited ; shall they fail ? 

Reg. Dives for Dives' schemes would keep me blind, [jaside. 
Yet gives me light for darkness ; in ray cell. 
His threats disclos'd his fears — and, now, this knave 
His conduct sends blazon, o'er agafn. 
The nakedness of Carthage ; men of mine 
Would die to serve me ; his would play him false. 
Num. Thou musest — shall they prosper ? 
Reg. Speak thy mind. 

Num. Canst thou restore his ships ? 
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Reg. If once condemn'd, 

The captors' prize of war, 

Num. They are, they are. 

Reg. No Roman will, or can. 

Num. Thy life is vow'd. 

When most thy country needs thee. 

Reg. Others live, 

Tho' Regulus should fall. 

Num. Or yonder churl ? 

He sleeps, and none are near ! ■ thou comprehend'st ? 

Reg. Tis an illusion ? no man to my face, 
(Am I not Regulus, a son of Rome?) 
Dare breathe the damn'd proposal ! 

NuM, Hear me through. 

Reg. Thy presence is pollution ! 

Num. By the wrongs 

Done thee, and worse to follow. 

Reg. Thou'rt a pest, 

No curse too deep for such. 

Num. a pest ! 

Reg. a pest. 

Who'd slay thy master sleeping ! were my foe — 
He should have kill'd my mother, soil'd my wife. 
Left me no virgin for my only daughter, 
Torn from my side a traitor in ray son, 
And pluck'd my beard, and smitten me before 
The congregated people — were my foe. 
Such, and so heart-detested, in my power, 
I would not slay him sleeping ! 

Num. Thou would'st warn. 

To have him smite again ! 

Reg. a thousand times, 

Ere I would slay him sleeping ! 

Num. Thou art old. 

And pratest of this sleeping ! [retiring towards inner apartment. 

Reg. In this mood. 

You pass not back to Dives ! 

Num. Who art thou 

To lord it o'er thy keepers ? by the blood 

Which boileth in my veins — \_drav}s a dagger on Regulus, who 

seizes and holds him at arnis length* 

Reg. And but for scorn, 

Poor wasp, I'd nip thee in the midst ; thy pin 
Taps me no blood — thy master's, or mine own — 
A spit for Numid vipers ! [knocking it out of his grasp. 

Num. I am lost, 

Oh, give me not to Dives ! 

{JHoes enters in coit/t^Km.]} 

Div. As I slept, 

Some one stood o*er my pillow. 
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NuM But for me, 

Thy slave of slaves, and guardian of thy sleep. 
This monster were the man. 

Reg. Unarm 'd 9 to creep 

On Dives and his guard ? 

Num. Oh, vile excuse ! 

Reg. I sav*d his life, when he attempted mine, 

Num. To shield the best of masters. 

Reg. Now, my life 

Cannot content him^ he must have my fame. 

Num. Canst thou believe thy foe against thy slave^ 
Who owes thee all ? Thou dost not doubt my truth ? 

\jalarmed at Dives' looks. 

Reg. I owe thee nothing, Dives ! this base thing, 
Rear'd at thy boards had slain thee, but for him {jHntUinff to 
Thy foe, who sav'd thy life. dagger on the floor. 

Div. Thou pal'st; and he [to Num. 

Is calm as conscious truth. 

Num. 1 strove awhile. 

He was the stronger ; I am hurt, 

Div. Thou worm! 

Thou wouldst have slain 

Num. Preserve me from his wrath. [Jo Reg. 

Div. Thy master who hath rear'd thee. 

Num. Light of Rome ! 

Div. I must be safe. 

Num. Ha ! ]jkrieks. 

Div. Take thy swift reward. 

[^Dives rushes on him with his dagger. 

Reg. I sav'd thy life, and thou shall grant me his. [Reg. 
The sting is taken from him : fear and he interposes. 

"Will run a race, and fear be hindmost, still. 
To whoop him far from thee — thine errand here. 
Where I am somewhat toward j is of peace, 
Foul fall who sheddeth blood ! — away ! away ! [to Num. 

Thy conscience at thy heels, and, till the gods 
Grant thee repentance, howl ! [Num. flees. 

Div. Fm robb'd ! I'm robb'd ! 

Reg. I sav'd thy life, and robb'd thee of the chance 
To murder him who thought to murder thee. 

Div. Thou hast some purpose of thine own. 

Reg. I have, 

To do my duty as a man, and reap 
My conscience' best approval. 

Div. Some small god ! [sneeringly. 

I say that thou hast robb'd me. 

Reg. I rejoice. 

Div, Would it were Afric. 

Reg. 'Tis Italia's clime, 

Where law obtains, and wealth can least do wrong. 
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Div. Thou scofTst ! 

Reg. Thou liv'st to say so ! 

Div. Am I safe ? 

Reg. Thou art well warn'd, thy safety is thine own. 

Div. Curse me such safety ! with my dagger's hilt^ 
I would have stamp'd it certain. 

Reg. I forbade. 

Div. Thou had'st no warrant, 

Reg. But mine own free will, 

And some slight service rendered. 

Div. Thou dost boast ; 

Thou sent'st me not my dream. 

Reg. Nor him whose knife 

Had seal'd thy dream for aye. 

Div. It woke me. 

Reg. No ! 

Our scuffle woke thee. 

Div. Is my debt so huge 

To pay thee usury, who spar'd the wretch 
Still panting to destroy me ? 

Reg. I did 

Div. Wrong ! [inierrupting. 

I must lie trebly guarded j as for sleep 
'Twas scant enough before ; now, thanks to thee, 
When it shall comfort me I know not ; so 
ril set a price, and soon shall have him brain'd. 

Reg. I can sleep soundly, wherefore should not thou. 
If thou lov'd truth ? ^Dives.goes back in a rage. 

Thy deeds they haunt thy mind. 
I slept at nights, in Carthage, in my cell, 
Tho' Dives own'd the key, who slept less sound. 

(Scene closes.) 



SCENE II. 

The Wife and Daughter of Regulus, with an old female Do- 
mestic, enter conversing. An an unpretending apartment of a 
house in Home. — Time, near midnight. 

Mar. O girl, girl, girl. 

Was ever Eve like this ? our long lost lord, 
My,husband, and my hero— hither, girl. 
Give me the antepast of thy young face 
To trace the mild resemblance — nurse, nurse, nurse, 
'Tis his own eye, his bo^s' are not more true. [reading her 

countenance. 

Nurse. 'Tis mother's eye all over> by my staff. 
Her sight is failing, tho' I'm twice as old, 
V\\ thread her needle quickest ; — like his eye? 
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Mar. Girl, I am proud. 

Att. 8weet mother^ you have cause ; 

My father 

Mar. Nurse, why nurse^ we cannot sleep ; [^Nurse dozet. 
We will sit up, and speed the night with talk. 
Till the most blissful morning ever bom, 
Light up the realms of day for his return. 

Nurse. You may sit up, but night goes swift'st with me. 
When I do [dozes^ again. 

AiT. Doze! [ahud. 

Nurse. There now, you've marr*d the whole ; 

My master squeezed my hand, and all were here. 
My goodman now no more : I dare not sleep : — 

[turning 9ad, 
What is your mother doing ? 

Mar. Musing, nurse, 

How happy we shall be. 

Att. We are ! we are ! 

Mar. Propitious hap that brought us from our farm 
To sojourn here awhile,and be in Rome 
Just at the blessed crisis, O ye gods. 
My husband is restored beneath her walls ; 
111-favour'd walls to keep my husband hence, 

[Nurse dozei again. 
Even a night's space : kiss me, chick ! — good nurse. 
Art thou not young again ? 

Nurse. My aches are gone, 

Yet I could weep, old master hath come home. 

Mar. Old ! we are young again : fie, graceless nurse ! 
Are we not young again 1 what say you, girl ? 

Att. We are most happy, who have been, so long. 
So very, very sad. 

Mar. Your brothers lag, 

Or have the rogues forestall'd us, and stol'n forth 
To snatch his blessing first ? 

Nurse. The streets are full, 

The shoutings scar'd me when I crossed the hall; 
Lucretius' freedman brought his gossip herbs, 
Glean'd of his hand ; since mistress pain returned, [coughs* 

I bade him toil — a comely youth and kind .' 

Mar. What said your sweetheart ? 

Nurse. ** Young again,* forsooth ! 

Now had fair madam ask'd me, I had vow'd. 
In maidenly confusion at the thought. 
She call'd her suitor mine. 

Att. Old nurse is mad ! [half angrily. 

Nurse. Not yet, my fawn I've rear'd ; a crutch will serve. 

Mar. But, not to-night, when all should dance for joy. 
What said your 

Nurse. Sweetheart ? 
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Att. I am quite asham'd. 

Nurse. When the right man appears, there'll be no shame, 

{half dozing, 

Att. Methinks a nap would suit her. 

Mar. Nurse, good nurse. 

What said your bondsman ? 

Nurse. Freedman, I may boast. 

Ati*. Some one is dull ; my choice would let her snore.[a«u2e. 

Mar. Your bondsman^ if I heard, to gather herbs, 
Since mistress pain return'd, a comely youth, 
And kind, what said he ? 

Nurse. Rome was growing hoarse 

With shouting, 

[The two Sons ofRegulus enter. "] 

Mar. Ye've not seen him, — speak, lads, speak,-*- 

Before your mother, lads ? — but if ye have. 
How look'd he ? is he worn ? the very word. 
The first he utter* d ? Rome ? his country's name ? 
And then — ^twas Marcia ?. 

£l. Son. He is girt with those 

Of Carthage, its ambassadors and train. 
Access was hopeless. 

Mar. Ye have seen the spot 

That hides your father from us ? 

El. Son. Tents and guards, 

Strong to repulse his offspring. 

Mar.^ Did ye strive ? 

2d Son. And o£fer'd gold. 

El. Son. The little we pos^ess'd. 

Mar. It was too little. Carthage is not wont, 
(There is the canker at her core, my boys,) 
Nor any tool of Carthage, to refuse 
Gold, gold, unless to have the bribe enlarg'd. 
Is the night wholesome ? are the tents well plac'd ? 

El. Son. The night is such a night the stars appear 
Alive with tenfold brightness, 

Mar. 'Tis a sign 

Given of our tutelary gods. 

El. Son. Our hound. 

The Thracian of the two, we took along. 
We never lost her -, is she yet come home ? 

Att. . We have not heard ; her whelps are very still. 

Mar. Are the chief tents the foremost ? 

2d Son. Three, in front, 

Have emblems flying. 

El. Son. We were on their verge ; 

The rest are in their rear ; the placid moon 
Shows them, like sleeping swans upon the plain^ 
Those shining white pavilions ! if their Carthage 
Were fair within as outwards ! 
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Mar. Night, O night, 

Treble thy speed, that Marcia grow not ill 
Of expectation : scud thy flagging wings. 
Like to some prey-poi8*d eagle when he hears 
His eyrie scream for help ! we'll feast, and pour 
Libations to the gods ; and ye shall sing 
A round of measures, those we ne'er have sung 
Since your dear father left us. [much affected. 

Att. Those sweet airs 

His favorites when we sat beneath the trees ? 

Mar. Those happy trees, that sweet sequester'd spot I 

Att. And made the scene grow plaintive with our joy. 

Mar. We will not sleep to night! your sire will watch; 

2d Son. And poor old nurse will — snore I [mocking her. 

Nurse. They crack my ears, 

[stariinp. 
With shouting for my master. Ha, you rebels, 
You've brought him ? 

2d Son. See ! [^Painting ^ m sport, first to one part 

of the room, then to another. 

El. Son. Why, mother, you have chang'd 

Your garb, so sombre since my sire was thrall'd. 
We left you in. 

Mar. My marriage robes, my son ! 

'Tis a new blissful wedding of the heart. 
After such bitter absence, to behold. 
Embrace, and have again the love of years. 
One's other self, our best affections' king ! . [weeps, 

Att. Weea mother dearest, it will ease your heart. 

Nurse. Weep your fill now, that when our master comes 
He may see nought but smiles ; I'm growing weak, 
I'm foolish, — when he went, his steward liv'd. 
My goodman I shall follow, very soon. 

Att. Now nurse, good nurse, you make us very sad. 

Nurse. I will be silent then, but still the thought — 
I see him now, as when he shook his head, 
And master held his hand the day he left. 

2d Son. Marry again, and sing, '^ a fig for care," 
We are all glad. 

Nurse. My saucebox of the lot ! 

I sav'd him when a babe to tease us now. 

El. Son. Mother, be comforted, and each shall hear 
How his own Rome doth honour to our sire ; 
The people throng the ways, and shout his name. 
Some are grown hoarse, and all seem mad for joy ; 
Torches are flaring, 

2d Son. Martial music roars 

In full exhilaration. 

N u rse. Hear the madcap ! 

El. Son. The vouths and maidens in the forum dance : 
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The children climb, and clap their little hands ; 
The mothers venture with their babes at breast ; 
I pick'd a cripple from the press myself, 
And heav'd him to a niche, anon, his crutch 
Thump'd on our shoulders, 'twas for very glee. 

Mar. Gods, what an honoured wife, to be the mate 
Of such a husband ! I may well exult. 

Att. There is one more I've taught to call his name. 
The painted bird my father never saw, 
Our present from his friend who since is dead. 

2d Son. We will be like him. 

Nurse. When you're taller. 

2d Son. Nurse ! \jHdigtianilff. 

{_kt^ Attendant enters,'^ 9 

Atten. a stranger sends his greetings to my dame, 
And craves an interview. 

Mar. Tis he, -tis he : 

Disgujs'd, perchance, for caution, or surprise ; 
Boys, boys go bring your father. 

[^oes towards door, but stops from agitation* 

Ha, a pain 
Shoots at my heart ; ye powers, support my frame ! 
Girl, *tis his footfall. 

{Dives enters f disguised ; all observe him toiih incerlituder] 

Regulus ! [fainthf. 

Div. Fair dame ! 

I am a friend of Regulus. 

Mar. A Roman ? 

Div. Of Carthage, lady. 

Mar. She hath done him wrong. 

And held him most ignobly. 

Div. We are ripe 

To make him reparation, and cement 
Firm peace 'twixt Rome and Carthage. I am chief 
Of yonder embassy. 

2d Son. My father's gaolman ! {aside. 

Div. I have come singly, and, were we alone. 
Have tidings for your ear. 

Mar. VVe are alone, 

Here is ray family, and we are one. 

Div. Forgive me, lady, I have that to say, — 

Fear not. 

Mar. We Roman matrons, foreign sir ! 
Are little wont to fear ; my children ! nurse ! 
'Tis of their father. {moving them to leave. 

.. ^'^^^: ^ . '^''' ^^^' ^^'^"^ ^'""^^^ ^ [^«-. ^'^rse, and 

Myself distrusted I f "- sons, converse 

Att. Lean, good nurse, on^me. > ^^ide, as they 

2d Son. Lend me your crutch to fight him. \ ^^ ^^ 
Nurse. You're too young. J ^ ' , 
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Mar. Now, sir, your tidings? 

Div. You have heard, in Rome, 

The name of Dives ? 

Mar. Boasted as ** the rich.^ 

Div. I am that Dives, charg'd with special powers 
To settle or reject the terms of peace^ 
Myself, without appeal ; your husband, dame, 
A brave man I will grant you, and a true. 
Hath tied his honour by a dreadful oath, 

Mar. You know him not, his honour were enough I 

\joith a ncomful smile. 

Div. So Dives argued, but his colleagues urg'd ; 
Therefore an oath hath bound him, 

Mar. * To return ? [jHterrupHng. 

Div. If peace be not achiev'd. 

Mar. His word is truth. 

Div. I said that he is true ; and I could praise, 
Were not herself before me, many traits. 
His piety, his firmness, and his faith^ 
His prayers for Rome, his children, and his wife. 
That stamp her husband matchless ; but I pause. 
It may give pain in absence. 

Mar. And spare time. 

To bring you to your purpose. 

Div. For the peace, 

*Tis in my keeping . 

Mar. Rome must be induc'd ! 

Drv. Conceded to, if needs be, and myself, 
For peace, promote concession. 

Mar, With such means. 

What obstacle remains ? what brings you here, 
A stranger ; thus disguised ; in shades of night ? 

Div. I've shown, on me depends — shall peace prevail ; 
Therefore on me depend its dearest fruits. 
Your lord's return. 

Mar. Its dearest fruit of all, 

A loyal matron deems the public weal. 
You would make terms — what are they ? 

Div. If your lord 

Be not releas'd. 

Mar. Away with " ifs," speak plain. 

Div. He must return, a bondsman — to his doom ! 

Mar. His doom ? 

Div. His doom ! 

Mar. The which thou wilt avert?— 

Div. So that my ships ^ 

Mar. Enough ! the patriot Dives ! \contempt9imtsfy. 

I have not Dives' ships. 

Div. Your Romans have ; 

A word from Regulus would send them back. 
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Mar. I am not Regulus — he bides with ye ; 
Why steal to ask his wife ? 

Div. k word from thee 

Would conquer Regulus. 

Mar. Then he refus*d ! 

Div. I offer'd gold — the noble sufferer's pride 
Misjudged their price of ransom for a bribe — 
He hath refus'd the gold, and^ with the ore, 
The bravest palace on your seven hills, 
And gems, and wealth, which I would fain bestow. 

Mar- When Dives bribes the gods, 

Div. But thee, but thee, 

I bribe thee with thy husband. 

Mar. When doth Rome 

Give audience unto Carthage ? 

Div. Thou wilt plead ? 

Mar. Thou hast not answer*d me. 

Div. To-morrow noon, 

Without the walls. 

Mar,. The custom of our state. 

Methinks, if thou wert earnest in thy suit. 
My Regulus were here ? 

Div. Within the hour. 

Thou shalt behold, accost him, and embrace. 
Say, thou wilt plead for mc. 

Mar. And for thy ships \ 

I feel no shame in taking such a bribe. 
My hero and my husband ; *tis resolv'd. 
If Dives lose his ships, I lose — ? 

i)iv. Be sure. 

Thy Regulus. 

Mar. And he — ? 

Div. Returns — to die ! 

Mar. Returns to die ! to die \ The patriot Dives ! 
The merciful, magnanimous, and just ! 
Where shall I see him ? 

Div. Wrap thee in thy robe, 

I will protect thee. 

Mar. Thou ? poor Marcia, sir, 

A dame of Rome, can well protect herself. 
Conduct me if you list, my part is plain > 
If truth and honour stand not in our way. 
You have your ships, and I my heart's desire. 

\they ^ forth. 
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SCENE III. 

Regulus in an Apartment of Dive$* Paviliem. A 

burning 

Reg. How near to those I love ; the air they breathe, 
I breathe once more ; the stars which tend their sleep 
Smile o'er my head : they see me in their dreams. 
And Marcia calls my name — my Ions-lost wife ! 
Perhaps like myself she watches thro the night. 
I did ncr wrong to think that she could rest. 
And be more selfish than myself who wake 
Of famine to embrace her, now so soon. 
Oh, if our grief hath worn her, it will dim 



The joy, I fondly hope to be in store, 

To hail our young ones* progress, since I left. 

Their bodies beauty, and their minds' encrease. 

How, like her mother, grows my gentle girl, 

How, like our bravest youth, my hopeful boys. [museg, 

[^Marcia ii let in by Dtvet, who retires^ she halts at the entranee 

from agitation. 
My keepers, such they are, would have me blind ; 
Yet, thro* their own precautions, they disclose * 

What is their state and ours ; ye powers who guide 
The destinies of Rome, instruct me, still. 
How most to serve my country ! 
Mar. Noblest! best! 

Reo. Ha ! what art thou, when man and nature sleep, 
Who com'st upon my musings ? Thro* the gloom. 
Thou seem'st a woman ? 
Mar. Regulus ! 

Reg. Thy voice [approaching. 

Is hoarse with strange emotion — yet, a tone. 
An old familiar tone, 

Mar. My husband ! [staggering to him. 

Rbg. Thou ? 

^A pause of silent emotion ensues as they embrace. 
I am thine own — Oh, Marcia, do not weep ! 
Mar. I weep for ecstasy, to have again 
My exile now no more ; is Marcia chang*d ? 
Still thou canst love her ? 

Reg. True affection, wife ! 

Grows with the growth of sorrows and of years. 
The earlier buoyancy of love's young trance 
Chasten'd to tenderer ever-during faith. 
My young Attilii, and the gentle girl 
Thy miniature—? 

Mar. All live, and bless the day 

That brings them back their father. 
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Reg. Guardian gods ! 

I've much to thank ye for — accept my vows, 
Warm from my heart ! 

Mar. Long-lost, at length restored ! 

Grief hath its traces on thy noble brow. 
Thou too art chang'd, 

Reg. I sorely miss'd thee, Marcia, 

My home, my children, my domestic scenes : 
My home, of late, hath been a dismal cell. 
And, for these arms around me, there were chains ; 
f had gone mad, wen not for this resolve. 
To give our enemies no cause to boast ; 
And the strong hope that firm resolve inspir'd^ 
To see old Rome again, and thee, and thee. 

Mar. I am the proudest woman in the world. 
Unworthy such a Roman, yet his mate. 

Reg. Darkness and 1 have striv'n for masterdom, 
Silence hath haunted me, and close-pent walls 
Entomb'd my living frame ; my heart was strong 
To conquer. 

Mar. 'Twas thine own ! 

Reg. Oh, Marcia mine ! 

It was that hope, to see ye once again, 
Strangled despair, and all its hydra-heads. 
Succeeding each to each. 

Mar. If I had died } 

Reg. Thou liv'st ! yet had'st thou died, our children, still. 

Mar. Had bid thee live ! 

Reg. Howe'er I mourn'd thee gone. 

But, my own treasure, hadst thou died, or all, 
I had not heard — my gaoler play'd the mute, 
So taught by my tormentors ; fellow- form^ 
Save that most hideous semblance of a man. 
Your Regulus saw none, for years. 

Mar. Years ? 

Reg. Years ! 

How many years are since ? 

Mar. Five, scarce fulfilled. 

Reg. Five, only five, no more ? methought I pin*d 
An age of fives. 

Mar. Ten ages they appeard ? 

How oft we sat — yet wherefore rouse the past. 
The blissful present ours ? 

Reg. Instruct me, dame. 

Thou art alone ? the night is chill and dark ; 
Thou hast done wrong. 

Mar. To seek my long-lost lord ? 

Reg. Thy health is precious to me, 

Mar. Tho' 'twere death, 

I feel I could have sought thee. [^^^ embrace again, 

E 
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Reg. Marcia^ fie^ 

What would my keepers say ? J^checking a tear. 

Mar. That thou wert oue 

Loy*d the poor mother of thy children, who 
Did love thee in return. 

Reg* Thou hast not said. 

Thou art alone ? 

Mar. The news of thy approach 

Reach'd us at dusk^ thy boys rush'd forth to see. 

Reg. They found the tents ? 

Mar* And hover'd round in vain, 

The guards repuls*d them. 

Reg. Shortly, ere you came, 

I heard a whining of a beaten hound 
Driven from the threshold. 

Mar. When the lads retum*d, 

Diana, whom they took with them, was miss'd. 

Reg. Then 'twas her cry, and she had stay'd behind, 
I'aught of her instincts I was near the spot. * 

Poor beast ! I fear the guard have us*d her ill. 

Mar. She hath a litter. 

Reg. None being suffer 'd nigh, 

Thou hast not shown me, how didst thou prevail ? 

Mar. Deeming access was hopeless, we resolv*d 
To while away the night with happy talk. 
Each in their turn, of thee ; your girl was singing. 
She hath a knack, the song you us'd to love. 
That strain of home and peace — when lo, there came 
A stranger to the door, who spoke of thee, 

Reg. Dives ? 

Mar. The same ; a suppliant at thy hearth. 

To have me intercede ; he brought me on. 

Reg. Grovelling to save his ships. 

Mar. He prais'd thy faith. 

Thy fortitude, 

Reg. The juggler ! 

Mar. And thy zeal, 

Reg. That he hath prov'd ! 

Mar. Thy prayers for me and mine, 

Reg. The which he never witness'd. 

Mar. And the traits 

Which stamp thee ever matchless. 

Reg. And the which. 

Ask him their names, he could not name them ; he 
Who saw me in my five years duress— once ! 
Coming by stealth, in darkness, while men slept^ 
To bribe me for his ships. Its end is near. 
When the most prominent men of any state, 
Wallow in lies — and this gross beast, we loathe, 

chin-deep in their mire, without escape ; 
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Not through ill-tutor'd zeal to serve his kind, 
But one sole wretch, — ^his miserable self — 
I have had cause to test him. 

Mar. He deplor'd 

He had offended, 

Reg. With his bribes > 

Mar. The price 

His notions deem*d a ransom, 

Reg. Filthy bribes! 

Wouldst have me take his ransom ? It were — gold ! 

Mar. Dost ask thy Marcia ?— could^st thou take his gold. 
She could relinquish thee. 

Reg. Fabricius' wife, — 

The honour-thron'd Fabricius — never spoke 
More worthy of her hero. 

Mar. Could you doubt ? 

Reo. I did not doubt. 

Mar. If, then, I plead his cause, 

And ask thee to be bounteous, and restore, — 
A word of thine can do so, — Dives' ships. 
Thou art magnanimous, to scorn revenge. 
Wilt thou deny me ? 

Reg. Marcia, I must trace 

The phases of the war : — I thank the gods. 
This Dives* avarice hath seal'd his eyes 
in sending thee to teach me, fact by fact. 
Ere we have audience on our solemn theme. 
All that the sordid cunning of his fears 
Hath hitherto suppressed. Do thou explain 
What flow of fortune, swelling to this head. 
Bids Carthage choose thy Regulus to plead. 
Her chief reliance, now, it seems, for peace. 
Give me, in brief, the tale, beginning there 
After my overthrow. 

Mar. As tho* the fates 

Took vengeance for thee, he of Lacedemon — 

Reg. Xantippus ? 

Mar. He whose elephants 

Reo. Of him ? 

I ne'er had fought with elephants, and err'd, 
Marching in line to battle ; serried squares, 
An interspace Hwixt each. 

Mar. Had won the day I 

Reg. Thou lov'st me. 

Mar. When the hireling had disarmed, 

Reg. He was a brave man. 

Mar. He was us*d as though 

He were the basest. 

Reg. Carthage there serv'd Rome, 

To wrong a friend of Carthage. 

e2 
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Mar. And destroy 4 

Reo. How ? 

Mar. Thro' a treachery : they sent him forth. 

With presents^ and a convoy, and, at sea, 
They cast him to the billows. 

Reg. They shall wail. 

He was a brave man, and deserved their thanks. 
A brave man, tho* he routed me and mine. 
A very brave man — he is well at rest, 
His murderers live, to gnash their teeth and die. 
They must be crush'd, such demons are not men ! 

Mar. I was ungenerous ; in my fears for thee, 
I deem*d not he was brave. 

Reg. What followed next ? 

Mar. Clypea's siege, which Carthage called her " shield/* 
And thou had'st won — two thousand who escap'd, 

Reg. The remnant of my army ? 

Mar. There beat off 

The circumventing forces, till relieved, 
At early summer-tide. 

Reg. My gallant men ! 

Mar. And Carthage lost her fleet — some scores of ships 
Were captur'd by our chiefs who led the war. 

Reg. The consuls ? 

Mar. Fulvius and ^milius. 

Reg. Wife, 

We are too selfish ! how the gods of Rome 
Teach us to serve our country ! to your tale. 

Mar. It waxes mournful. 

Reg. On ! 

Mar. The winds and waves 

Wag'd war upon the victors, 

Reg. Better those 

Than hordes of Carthage ! 

Mar. Of four hundred ships, 

Four score alone were sav'd, 

Reg. Alas, the day ! 

The consuls were preserv'd ? 

Mar. But they were blam*d. 

They heeded not their pilots. 

Reg. To their cost! 

Mar. Three moons repaired the loss. 

Reg. 'Twas worthy Rome ! 

Carthage had crav'd three lustrums. 

Mar. The new consuls 

Took Cephaledium, and, ere winter rag'd, 
Panormus on the bay. 

Reo. The mother-town 

Of Carthage, there in Sicily ! while I 
Mar my first fame by failure ! 



A TRAGBDT. 53. 

Mar. Thou art judg'd. 

As thou deservest, nobly. 

Reg. I have done 

Too little for my country I '- 

Mar. Say, too much. 

Reg. Too much ? a man can never do too much ! 
Marcia, for shame ! 

Mar. Thy head is growing gray. 

Reg. The youngness of our Rome is in my heart ! 
The sequel, Marcia? 

Mar. Two long years, till now, 

No mark*d transition ofifer'd. 

Reg. Now, the feat 

That gives me to thy arms ^ 

Mar. Her rivals long, 

Near Lilybeum, muster'd in their strength, 
And Rome, defied them in Panormus-town. 
'Twas harvest, and the reapers we're afield, 
Comes Carthaginian Asdrubal to strive 
Who should prevail^ Coecilius or himself. 

Reg. The blood of Asdrubal hath taught me this, 
Coecilius conquered. 

Mar. Asdrubal escap'd I 

Reg. To die upon the cross ! 

Mar. Where ? when ? by whom ? 

Coecilius dar'd not, thou being unredeemed ? 

Reg. The men of Carthage, those who must be crush'd, 
Murder'd their general, not his conqueror's sword. 

Mar. The gods are great above us ! 

Reg. To the gods 

We must devote the miscreants 5 from on high. 
The inspiration dawns upon my soul. 

Some sacrifice is needed ! let it pass. — [paused. 

Coecilius came in triumph ? 

Mar. In his train, 

Thirteen chief leaders captive. 

Reg. He deserv'd 

His triumph : I had mine, in better days — 
I must redeem them ! 

Mar. In the circus here, 

Three days are since, he baited to the death. 
The proudest trophy of the well-fought day, 
A herd of elephants. 

Reg. The dismal hour, 

A war of elephants o'erthrew my fame ! 
But now, Coecilius routs them, brings them home 
And baits them in the circus ! [^ercely to himself. 

Mar. I have err'd. 

Or I had never nam'd them. 

Reg. It is check'd. 
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Th&t anguish of my heart — for conscience owns, 
I did my utmost — therefore, to repine 
Would ill become thy Regulus, or thee. 
We must regard the future ! wife, say on, 
I would hear all minutely ; how the beasts 
Were baited in the circus. 

Mar. Had you seen 

The terror-stricken monsters, when the shouts 
Of myriads rang around them ! 

Reg. I have seen 

An army 'neath their tramp ; for shouts, the shrieks 
Of mutilated comrades ! — on, say on. 
The doings in the circus^ 

Mar. There, beside 

The consul Manlius* wile, your Marcia sat, 
The first time since my hero was m thrall ; 
But I must own the weakness you will chide, 
It look'd like retribution for our loss. 
These monsters, who had wrought us deadly ill, 
At length, in sight of congregated Rome, 
Should furnish pastime for us, in their fall. 

Reg. Now, of Ccecilius' triumph ; do not spare. 

Mar. I see the horrid sight 5 nine cubs of lions. 
And five of famish'd tigers, were tum'd out 
Into tHe vast arena, near the spot 
The elephants had cumbered : thro' their bars, 
The young ones' parents staring on the scene ; 
(They were in cages n(»rthward, with the sun 
Blazing full south upon them, as their eyes 
Roll'd on us all, like diamonds flashing fire.) 

Reg. So have I mark'd them roll, when, tum'd at bay. 
We clos'd them round in Afric ; or, by night. 
What time the ravenous prowlers rang'd, and glar'd 
Over our hunters' fires. 

Mar. Oh, desperate risk ! 

Reg. But, Marcia, of the circus ? . 

Mar. As the brood 

Huddled together, cowering^ and appall'd, 
A small dun elephant amid the throng 
Rush'd at a brindled whelp, and, with its trunk, 
HurVd it aloft, and crush'd it where it fell ; 
Breaking another's loins that crouch'd for fear 
Within the sweep of its tremendous hoof. 
Then rose a roar like thunder ; from their dens. 
Infuriated beast to beast replied. 
And their dams howl'd for madness— o'er the sand 
Th'affrighted giants fly — behold, the gates 
Are slidden from the cages, and the brutes, 
With looks uncertain, but with growls of rage. 
Now have stalk'd forth, and lash their mighty hides i 
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Two shes — the dying cubs bdong to one, 

A tigress — whining, lick their mangled limbs ; <...-• 

And one reclaims her tribe, and seeks her cage : •- "■ 

One hath gone creeping onward — (as appears, 

A lioness from Asia, of the breed 

The fiercest and the biggest) — and brought down, i 

Fast on its hams, the hindmost of the herd^ 

Which, rolling o'er, embowells it : the rest^ 

Its mate, with four huge monarchs of the wild^ <; : • 

(One grisly tiger keeping in their rear) . •• ^ ■ 

Now rush, as tho* in concert, to the charge ; 

The tusked masses torn, and stand at bay ; 

Now three are prostrate, the Goetulian speara 

Have smitten, thro' their eyesight, to the brainy i - : 

And, on the instant, see, their tawny foes 

Have leap'd their bulks, and he, with fearful stripes, 

Hangs (as he grew there) on the dun's proboscis. 

Its power and flexure paralyz'd — again, 

The victims break away, and, blind with fright, 

Or rage, or both, with straightened tnuiks dash on. 

Nor heed the further barrier : at this point. 

An Athlete overleaps it, urg'd, they say, • • 

Of savage like excitement : on they come, I 

Ere his agility hath play, full drive 

Against the solid boundaries, and go down. 

The foremost thro* the shock, the hindmost plung'd 

Over their trampled leaders, and the wretch 

Dead-smash 'd beneath the whole — I saw no more. 

For Manlius' wife had swoon'd t such awful cries 

Rung from the lower seats, and such dismay. 

As though they fear'd the frontage would give in, ■ ' 

And bare them to the crush. 

Reg. I, I have scann'd, ' ' ' 

Marcia, as you pictur'd it, this scene ; '-^ 
Coecilius hath done nobly ; but the sight, -^ ' 
J saw with mine own eyes, were flying rank^ ^ 
Pursuing elephants, and riders, keen 

To urge the horrid rout, and spear, and A ly , 
And knead my hapless followers in the dust 3 

1 yet must serve my country ! 

Mar. Midst thy peers. 

In our own Capitol, 

Reg. Occasion dawns ! [in abstraction. 

It must be greatly answer'd. 

Mar. He is ripe 

To grant concessions — yield the rogue his ships. 
What are his ships to Regulus or Rome, 
Though life or death to Dives ? 

Reg. He did threat ? 

Thou would'st not be so earnest. 
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Mar. He did threat ; 

Ay, he did bribe mCi 

Reo. Marcia ! 

Mar. Such a bribe, 

Thy poor wife could no longer — ^twas thyself — 
Thou should'st remain to bless us, if his ships 

Reo. These are the men to treat with, who, for gold^ 

[interrupting. 
Would sell their very gods. 

Mar. And butcher thee ! 

Reo. The plague spot of the earth ! high honour's bane !» 
They must be rooted out, if Rome would thrive, 
And court repose, and trust the faith of men. 

Mar. One little promise (at another time, 
Curse me your Carthage-lepers if you will.) 
The ships, the ships, or rather — nay, the ships ! 
I have thy word, and they shall be restored ? 

Reo. Oh, Marcia. 

[Dives entersJ] 

Mar. Dives ! 

Div. Messengers from Rome, 

(The council sat past midnight, 'tis near morn) 
Under an escort, bring the States' decree. 
And order for our audience : in their train. 
Which I have kept awhile, tho' strictly charg'd 
To hold no parley, and to use best speed. 
Are two young men who track their mother^s steps. 
And chide to see their father. 

Mar. Bring them in. 

Div. When I have sav'd my ships — another time ! 
Another time ! — the horses toss the rein. 
You have their father's word ? — another time ! [^to Alar. 

Mar. One moment ? 

Reg. , Ask no favour, dame of mine, 

You do forget yourself — return, return ! 
Bless me my children, vow me vows for Rome. 

l^Mar. departs f followed by Div. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE L 

The Roman Senate assembled in the Campus Martins. The 
Sons of Regulus heading the people in the background. The 
Consuls enter in state, and take their seats. 

Con. Rome is assembled in her Conscript Sires 
Here, in her Campus Martius, as prescrib'd 
When strangers seek her on affairs of state. 
Let Carthage, who requires us^ hear we meet. [Messengers go 

out. 

[A sound of music is heard as DuilUus enters the assembly,"] 
Our admiral Duillius, props of Rome ! 
The founder of our fortunes on the seas ! 

All. Duillius^ hail ! — Duillius and the fleet ! 

[^Cceciiius enters, crowned with oak leaves. 

Con. Coeciliusy fathers^ from Panormo's fight. 
Our latest better genius upon land ! 

All. Coecilius and the army ! 

Con. Lo ! the train. 

[Dives and the 2d and 3d Elders, as Ambassadors of Carthage, 

enter, with Regulus in their train,'] 
Hail, Regulus ! as welcome to our ranks, 
As though installed a victor : we allow. 
Thou wert a victor oft, ere evil days 
Beheld thee vanquish'd. 

All. Regulus ! 

Con. Thy seat? [pointing to a seat 

among them. 

Reo. I am not free ; my place is where I stand, 
A captive^ and no senator of Rome. 

Div. Truly their courtesy is scant indeed^ 
To laud our captive, and be mute to us. [aside. 

2d El. Who lose the day, they praise; we put to death. 

[aside to Dives, who scowls on him. 

Con. Say, men of Carthage^ wherefore have ye come ? 
We meet ye part way here, without our walls, 
An immemorial custom of the land, 
And give ye greetings such as ye bestow. 

Div. We greet ye fairly, pillars of the state ! 
Without your walls, so reverend as ye show. [bowing round. 

1st Sen. a smooth tongue, verily ! [aside. 

2d Sen. He opens Well, 

That ** reverend" will obtain a host of votes. 
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Con. Carthage is courteous 5 let her wish be shown ; 
We listen in a mood as courteous quite. 

Div, We come for peace — not sinewless for war. 
But eager for the fruits, from peace that spring. 
We would have amity, in lieu of strife, 
Repose, and means untax'd, and commerce sure. 
There are some certain Romans in our hands, 
Their chief is here, among ve, dear to all, [pamtmg to Reg. 
For virtues which have rais d him from his chains, 
To share our trust : now, magnates, we are fain. 
Our great ones for your greatest to exchange. 
Our commons for your commons — shall it stand? [jpatc^es. 

We will not grudge whatever the chance of war 
Hath lotted ye to have ; but wish to live, 
Each unto each forbearing of the past. 
So Sicily shall own a double sway. 
Part Roman — part of Carthage — but controU'd 
To let the brave possessors keep their own, 
(For grant ye both are brave) and meet as friends. 
And interchange fair dealings, and grow rich 
Of commerce-freighted peace, the peace we woo ! 
Speak, Regulus, the well belov'd of Rome ! [^eg* evince^ His- 
Desir*d by friends, and honour'd by thy foe^ ! gust at his yoords. 
Thy life is in thy hand — my ships ! and peace ! [jagide. 

Thou join*st them not, unless I have my ships ! 

Reg. I speak— I am commanded — and attest ■ \ 

These are the true proposals ye have lieard, 
Sent ye from Carthage^ neither less nor more. 
They need not repetition, broach'd in full, 
And back'd as they have been. 

Div. Exhort them ! plead ! [aside. 

Art thou benumb'd ? thy sons are mute to hear. 

Con. Twice consul ! victor many times, ere fate 
Plac'd thee at others* mercy, say, explain. 
Shall we have peace with Carthage ? 1 > 

Reg. I am part 

Of these — their property, — without their leave, i 
I have no right to answer. 

Div. For thy life ! [aside. 

We, who are competent, confer the right, [ahud. 

Empowering thee to cast thy scruples forth. 
Say, Regulus! — ■. 

Thou can'st not trip again, , . . [aside. 

Think of thy home, and peace, and Dives' claim ! 

DuiL. They who have fought 

1st Sen. And conquer'd ! [interrupting. 

DuiL. Give me way ! 

Can best appreciate blows : we take a stand 
By sea, 

All. Duillius ! [shouting. 
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DuiL. And by land. 

1st Sen. Behold ! [pointing out Coec : 

All. Coecilius! [shouting. 

DuiL. Ye would check me — I have done— [roii^A/y. 

My voice is all for Regulus ! 

All. And peace ! 

CcEC. Can there be question when a life so dear 
Weighs in the balance ? 

All. Regulus, and peace ! 

Con. O conscript fathers^ ye must blame your chiefs^ ' 
We did not call to order at the first ; 
Borne with the tide, when Regulus was nam'd, 
We have forgotten that we break our rule. 
Most wholesome as it is, and aye enforced, 
Ne'er to debate proposals to the face 
Of those who make us suit. But we are, now. 
Opening the cause : when Regulus hath clos'd— . 
He was address'd — according to our rule. 
These strangers should retire, and ye proceed ! 
Thou may'st have means to judge that we may lack, \jto Reg. 
Give us thy counsel, shall we grant this peace ? 

Reo. O fathers, colleagues once, and brethren still, 
Ye touch a strange chord in my aged heart. 
Then pardon me my weakness, which I own. 
And, if I faulter, deem my heart too full. 
I am o'erwhelm'd with gratitude, that I : 

A poor, yet honest lover of my country. 
With all my faults and errors on my head. 
Am cherish'd by such friends ; the time is long 
One word of kindness from the lips of men 
Hath sooth'd the captive's soul ; the sense is sweet, 
I am not quite forgotten of my kind, 
Howe'er unfortunate, still, still esteem'd. 
It is enough ; this sense shall bear me thro', 
I have a solemn duty to perform ! 

Con. O worthy of all honour and respect 
Thou served'st thy country, absent, or in arms. 

Reg. Now, Romans, hear me. — Gods of Rome, sustain ( 
I have one service more, one offering left 
To reconcile me to my native land ! 
Fathers, I serve her best to quit her shores, 
And bear your dread denial to her foe ! 

[all bend forward m amaze. 

Con. Have we heard rightly ? [Sons of Keg. evince alarm. 

2d Con. Regulus ? 

Div. Great lords, 

Forgive me, ye should little be surpris'd, 
So am not I, that Regulus thus plac'd. 
Of modesty, and that rare virtue, which 
Ye practise, and reward, stern'st self-restraint, 
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Cow- C" ^ ^^^ ®*^® 5 at kia years, 

We Ini^ ' ^^^ baniriiinent and death : 

^ .^/,;ir3tf8pring, who are in my eye, 
/^^l^lim with gestures to retract. 
/^^ the parties who must interpose, 

^/idf place this proud example safe from harm,' 
To flourish 'miast his own, and^ with his skill. 
Do more to reconsolidate the peace 
Than all (excuse me, who have watch'd him long) 
Who lack his vast experience. 

One chance more ! \aside to Reg* 
Or plaj the suicide, before thy sons , 
Thy wife and daughter waiting thy embrace ; 
And I^ thou robb'st, to bear thee back — to die ! 
I, Dives, whom thou lovest ! 

Con. We would hear 

From Regulus, in full, to ease the doubts 
His self-denial rais'd, to give us pain. 
We may do best with peace ? 

Reg. I duly weigh 

Its dire vicissitudes 3 how such a war 
As this ye are embark'd in shall entail 
A labour, and a cost, to try your souls : 
Yet, without fortitude, what great emprise 
Was ever greatly crown'd ? this Carthage seeks 
A truce, to serve herself, and gather breath 
To re-assail the grantors; — ^you have lost 
One battle ; I commanded ; I confess 
I err'd, but did my best ; your general there, — 
All honour to Coecilius ! — hath repair'd. 
By a most notable success of arms, 
My sole misfortune — Sicily is yours, 
Less by two cities only*; and your fleet, 
New launched, rides forth the terror of the seas. 
Your foe (a base example, to be shunn'd) 
Founds domination upon wealth alone. 
Now she is drain'd, her provinces conspire. 
The tribes that gird her round ; the same, of old, 
I ripen'd to revolt : her troops are those 
Who solely fight for pay — but ours are Romans, 
Brethren, and hearth-companions of our soil, 
Proud of their banners, warring for their fame ! 
What foreign man of note will lead her bands, 
Xantippus* fate before him ? he too well 
Serv'd his accurs'd employers, so, he lies, 
In the sea-deeps, unburied — I, who wan'd 
Before his better star, bemoan his doom. 
Fathers, in all sincerity, I warn ye, 
Yield no exchange of prisoners : I am spent. 
And useless — it is so ; you hold, instead. 
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Some thirteen native officers, all young, 

And fit to prove commanders, if redeem'd. 

The end of Asdrubal might check their zeal, 

But they are young, and young men soon forget. 

Exchange must further injure you, in this. 

The commonalty whom you hold as slaves 

Are, to the Roman commons in their hands, 

As ten to one, and were these last releas'd. 

Have they not hugg*d disgrace to save theur lives. 

And crawl'd with vile hands tied behind their backs ? 

Would such men do us credit ? or abide 

(Who yielded once) some future stress of arms 

Grant no exchange, beseech ye ; I return. 

Of a clear conscience firmly self-sustain*d 

To keep my faith, and trust me to the gods ! 

[Reff. retires, the Ambassadors follow 
him in sullen silence; — his Sons^ in 
grief, and part of Spectators depart 
by another exit, A dead silence for 
awhile. 
Con. O fathers, I, like you, am lost for words 
To ease the swelling conflict of our hearts. 
Too vast for words to paint : methinks, but now, 
Another Curtius leapt the downward chasm. 
And we stood mute in wonder and in awe. 
2d Con. The spell was on ns all ! 
C(£G. I, I would change 

This crown I value far beyond my life. 
Think not I underrate so priz*d a gift, 
For that unfading garland he shall wear 
Thro' times' times yet to come. 

DuiL. And I resign 

The honours your Duillius holds so dear. 
To match this wondrous man ! 

1st Sen. Behoves us, now. 

To waken to the cold and dismal truth, 
This brave old man is lost^ unless our hands 
Prevent the self-infliction. 

2d Sen. We are throned 

In power and estimation ; we may yield. 
Without disparagement, 

3d Sen. For such a boon, 

(For peace, at their request, is nothing less) 
Might we not press them further, and exact 
The whole of Sicily ? 

1st Sen. I'd lose the whole. 

Rather than Regulus, to bring us shame. 
Should languish in his chains ! 

Con. Go, cite us here. 

To solemn conference on affairs of state, 
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The College and its head. [attendants go out. 

As they are wont, 
When, like the present, great occasions rise, 
Hard by the spot on which we now are met, 
They offer sacrifice — to bless our acts. 
I was for peace till Regulus replied, 
And like to one inspir*d — (the more, that he 
Urg*d to a course destructive of himself) 
I hold, like one inspired, pronounc*d for war. 
And gave such reasons no one can impugn. 
There was a something, as he spoke, proclaim Vi, 
He read the will of fate. 

2d Con. Our sole demur. 

The reasons were resistless, lies in this. 
That he would be their victim. 

3d Sen. Why not, then, 

Refuse them peace^ and, by the same decree, 
Refuse them Regains ? 

1st S£N. How? 

CcEC. We are men 

Who spurn such punic faith ! 

1st Sen. Though we approved, 

^Tis Regulus who would not share our shame. 
So, we should sin for nought. 

DuiL. I speak my mind. 

In sorrow to have heard from Roman lips 
So thoughtless a proposal. 

CcEC. Can our friend 

Review his own advice, and not perceive, 
He urges violence against all rules 
That regulate the intercourse of states. 
The sacredness of ambassage, and more. 
The majesty of right ? 

3d Sen. I stand reprov'd. 

And thank Duillius for that kind excuse 
Which truly nam'd my zeal, not base, but rash. 
I am asham'd my impulse lack'd the rein^ 
But not asham'd to own that I did wrong. 

CcEC. Frankly acknowledg*d ! 

Con. Like a son of Rome, 

Emulous of her virtues. 

All. Hear ! 

2d Con. Behold ! 

[The Pontifex Maximus enters, followed by the College of 

Poniifices, seven in number, and their Attendants^ 

PoN. Max. Hail, to the conscript fathers of the state. 
In whose behalf we daily seek the gods. 
Our blessing on your counsels be bestow'd. 
And say what aid your priesthood can afford ? 

Con. O reverend sir ! and ye associate priests. 
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Who make religion holy in our eyes, 
By lives^ exemplary as precepts, and 
Devotions from the heart — accept our thanks 
For this new benediction, and the prayers 
Ye ne'er grow weary to prefer for Rome. 

PoN. Max. Collectively, and singly, so we pray. 
For all her sons and each, where'er they bide. 

Con. We would be now enlighten'd by your lore. 
And closer tutor'd views of moral right 
When nice distinctions shall perplex its course. 
This is our case of conscience — our old general 
(The name of Regulus shall warm your hearts !) 
Whom we all prize and love, hath just come home, 
Charg'd by the Carthaginians to obtain 
The boon of peace ; by oath and honour pledg'd, 
(Ye know his honour mightier than his oath) 
If peace be not accorded, to return 
To exile, and his chains : this more than man. 
Deaf to aught else but Rome's exclusive weal, 
Entreateth us, who first, on his behalf. 
Were resolute for peace, to vote for war. 
And make supremacy our sole safe guide. 
But war would send our worthy back to bonds, 
A self-devoted martyr, we would save ! 
Ye come from pious offerings ; their^ effects 
Still o'er ye ; was the sacrifice approv'd ? 

PoN. Max. Never was sacrifice more sweet, and ne'er 
The noonday omens clearer. 

Con. Solve us, priest ! 

Thro' inspiration which the gods shall grant. 
And perfect learning aid ye to disclose ; 
How far is such an oath as we deplore, 
In truth and honour binding? — had ye sworn 
As he hath sworn — ^but we will ask ye this. 
We would have war, yet keep our hero firee. 
Can we do both? or which ? [all listen intently, 

PoN. Max. I answer, both ! 

I am the more assur'd of my reply, [turning to Pontijices. 

In that I felt no scruple from the first. 
So soon as it was manifest that he. 

Whom ye have truly said we prize and love, [to Senate. 

Who was not a free agent, but in bonds. 
And horrid exile, was requir'd to swear 

An oath, observe ye this strong feature well, [Jo Pontijices. 
An oath, involving so much which ye see. 
As consequent upon this very oath. 
Relief from present thrall, and, if no more, 
A farewell to his country and his home. 

[The Consuls confer and despatch messengers for Regulus.] 
What tho' he felt most willing to be bound ? 
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We must regard the impulse of the heart, 

Brib'd to rise up in arms^ and so conspire 

With the external agents in the fraud, 

To bind him, as no man should e*er be bound. 

'Twas on their part, who summoned to their aid 

A man's worst sufferings, and his heart's best hopes, 

[Regulus re-enters,] 
Compulsion in the very high'st degree, 
Coercion nowise binding, but deprav'd. 

I answer for the college ? [appealing to Pontifices who 

They decide, 6021; assent. 

Ye may do both ! [^turning to Senators, 

Con. Then, take thy seat at once. 

With greetings such as may befit our joy ! 
Thy oath, by those most scrupulous in the case. 
Our summon'd hierarchy, in grave array, [ pointing. 

After a luminous showing of its chief. 
No voice dissentient, no one unconvinc'd. 
Is formally pronounc'd of none effect. 

Reg. I look unto my promise, not my oath. 

SENAit>RS. Thy seat, thy seat ! 

Reg. O Fathers, I have heard 

Nothing to shake my purpose. 

PoN. Max. At the time. 

They did extort your promise, and your oath 
The Carthaginians exercis'd no right 
Appertinent to conquest — but, in lieu. 
Took a most mean advantage of thy state, 
Made more deplorable, there's cause to say, 
To give them that advantage : their own wrong 
Thus manag'd to their benefit — but we, 
The truth-defending hierarchy of Rome, 
Are casuists to defeat them, and proclaim, 
Before the gods, and in the whole world's ear. 
Thou art absolv'd, in honour, and in form. 
Thy promise and thy oath. 

Reg. O priest, priest, priest 

I could be anger'd, nay, almost I am. 
But that excess of kindness to myself 
Perverts your better reason ; men like me 
Who love simplicity of purpose, find 
Truth is a thing of light — 'twas no constraint 
Brought me among ye, but the love I bore 
The birth-place of our triumphs ; when 1 sail'd, 
I knew not I should vote for peace or war. 
But after-gleanings, and much heart-discourse. 
And hope to make my country some amends. 
Have strengthen'd me to act, and not recant 
I might have.spurn'd the terms which they propos'd, 
I did embrace them -, by them I abide. 
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Pov, Max, They were insidious — like Bome lure to ease, 
Address'd to racking pain. ^ 

Reg. No more I no more I 

If I was weak to yield, I now am strong 
To keep my word, and pay my weakness' fine. 

PoN. Max. It was no weakness^ but a noblest strength 
Of patriotic craving. 

Reg. I did yearn 

For home ; my country not my sole desire. 

PoN. Max. The people judge as we do ; as we passed, 
Their shouts were turbulent to hav€ thee freed. 

Con. They ask thy restoration, to a man. 
We weigh'd it not before — the time is now ! 

Reg. Would ye dishonour me ? \jmpatiently. 

I hold too cheap 
The inconstancy of popular applause, 
To trust my reputation to the throng ; 
Now they are full of unreflecting joy 
Sprung from a fresh remembrance of my griefs : 
This fit subsided, what more likely, then. 
Than those shall most reproach me, who, at first 
Most moum'd my lot ? may be I*m call*d a slave, 
And oh, a consummation to be shunn'd ! 
No longer own*d a citizen — ^I know 
Tortures and death await me, when retum'd; 
But what are these to infamy, and, worse, 
The self-upbraid ings of a guilty mind. 
The sense of degradation, and the stain 
Degeneracy embrands on those we love* 
I have the spirit of an honest Roman, 
The spirit of our fathers — and your own 1 
My duty is to go ; for I have sworn — 
Let the good gods take order for the rest. [Regulus departs. 

Con. Ye hear ! 

PoN. Max. And we must hold that he is movM 

Of some superior agency —'tis ours 
To bow before his mandates. 

Con. It remains 

We pass to our decree. Assembled states ! 
Say, of your free and well-digested will. 
Shall we have peace or war. 

All. War, war ! [they all rise. 

Con. Again, 

Shall we exchange our prisoners ? 

All. Nay ! 

Con. Tis nay 

To all the new proposals ? 

All. Unto all I 

PoN. Max. How say ye, fathers, will ye add a vote 
Empowering Regulus himself to choose. 
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Or to return^ or stay ? by such a vote. 

Ye send a timely warning to his foes ; 

And put on record, by the selfHsame act^ 

Your national esteem and love for one. 

Whom not to love, and honour, and admire, 

Were not to be a Roman--or a man ! 
All. Agreed, agreed ! <* 

Con. The senate saith, agreed ! 

The senate's voice is law — and our decree t 

The session is dissolved. 

PoN. Max. Abroad, at home, 

The powers and our penates guard the state ! 

[They depart; the Pontifex Maximus and Pontijices 
hading the way. 



SCENE II. 

A Wood. Natho enters. 

Nath. Though some may dread them, I have prov'd their use, 
These reckless pirate-rovers of our coasts ; 
They have fulfill'd their contract ; I am lodg*d 
Safe upon Tiber's shore, at heels of him 
I fain would track, and shortly bring to bay. 
This arch-destroyer Dives-^— 'tis a name 
To turn me a blasphemer ; it recalls 
My Asdrubal he butcher'd ; for 'twas he 
Constrained the council to that deed of blood, 
Propos'd the murder, and compell'd their vote. 
Himself the total council — they, his «lerks. 
A blight on such wealth-worship ! I am cad. 
What time my hope was taken from the cross. 
And buried at the risk of many Ifves, 
I could not join them in that last sad rite ! 
My life was in the balance, and his shade 
(Restless no longer) saw tny hapless plight ; 
I was forespent to save him, and repuls'd : 
And, but for hope to seal his murderer's late. 
Which gives my life a motive^ I had died 
An orphan, broken-hearted, and bereft 

Of my sole friend throughout this world of care. [nmses. 

1 will disclaim my country , and accuse 
This Dives^ reeking withi my kinsman's gore. 
Before the Roman people— that would fail ; 
The character in which he comes forbids ; 
Ambassador for peace ! By artful means, 
I will surprise, and put him to the proof; 
He shall send me to Asdrubal, 01* T 
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Him to the grisly furies where they dwell, 
To lash him with their scorpions ; I have swords 
To furnish both — mine own, and his he slew. [drawing it,. 

With this I slay him, or, with mine own blade, 
He shall slay me : O ne'er dishonour'd steel 
(Methinks thy Asdrubal doth hear my vow) 
Leap to the vitals of thy late lord*s murderer. 
What time he cross my arm — that time be soon ! 
An hour of retribution, prompt and dread. 
They sojourn near, and I must thread their path^ 
Adding nighfs mantle to my new disguise ; 
A Roman likeness truly ! [j/oes out cautiously.' 

[^The Numidian enters from the other side^ sword in hand, aid 
looking behind in terror. 

Num. Something pursues me wheresoe'er I steal ; 
A shadow, or a substance dogs my flight ; 
I seem to. hear strange cries ; above my head. 
The stars shoot fires to keep me visible. 
And the moon glares, a day-light on my brow. 
I snatch'd up Dives' sword to guard my life, 
Who sought its master's. Cursed be that ring, 
A fortune if you will — to me, a fate ! 
Deep curses on my tempter who prevailed 1 
The promise-boastful Parocles ; a wretch 
Whom Dives keeps about him for some cause 
No one can pierce ; a viper that he warms. 
I was to see again Numidia's wastes. 
And rule some native tribe, what time the ring 
Was sold and shar'd, and Parocles produc'd 
The will he forg'd, that nam'dliim Dives' heir ! 
I am unhous'd to wander, without means ; 
To live on wintei^s roots, or, by the way, 
Gnaw my own flesh for hunger, till T die. 
If I scrape sustenance, Tm tum'd adrift 
To track my lost way thro* a foreign land, 
A price, oh dreadful ! on my fated head. 
And men tum'd hounds to share it, — ^who comes here ? 
Before me is a something, and behind ! 

{retreoi^ngy as afraid either to stay or go back, 
[Natho re-enters,"] 
I dii not kill him ! [in (error. 

Nath. Whom wouldst thou have kill'd f 

' Num. Dives ; or thee, if sent on his behalf; 
Thou shalt not have the price ; for life is sweet : 
I will not go to Dives. 

Nath. That fell wolf, 

He is mine own ; I*d kill thee on the spot. 
Ere thou shouldst rob me of him ! 

Num. I was foil'd ; 

I did not kill him sleeping. 

V 2 
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Nath. Doth he live ? 

Num. To hunt me with his yengeance. 

Nath. He escap'd, 

Tho' thou assail'dst him, sleeping ? 

Num. He escaped , 

To set thee, and thy pack, upon my skirts. 
See, yonder see, he joins the hot pursuit, 
I must have way, or perish — stand aside. 
Spirit, or flesh, or whatsoe'er thou be ! 
They come, they come, his hounds to tear my heart. 

^rushes off as mad, 

Nath. Some baulk'd life-stabber, mad thro' guilt and fear. 
O Dives may thy end be like to his ! 

[[a shriek is heard. 
Poor wretch, his fright had blinded him ; his fall 
Is fathoms deep ; yon pit, which tum'd me back. 
Will be his loathsome and unhallow'd grave. 
Reptiles and beasts will rend him ; and, some day. 
His bones be spied, to scare the passers nigh. [goes out. 



SCENE III. 
Dives* Pavilion. Dives enters soliloquizing, 

Div. I have no peace ! in spite of each device^ 
I live in dread — that grim Numidian slave. 
Ever before so meek to crouch and fawn. 
Haunts me by day, and night ; when wide-awake 
I see him ; and I watch him in my sleep ; 
Thanks to this Boaster who controlFd my arm. 
And bade him flee ; and now, to drive me wild^ 
Refuses me my ships— my ships — my ships I 
When Goelax was repuls'd, the keepers say. 
He feign*d that he was frenzied and inspir'd ; 
Quoth he *' Tell Dives when the scale once turns'' — 
But what is Ccelax ? Out on such conceits ! 
^is Regulus should, give me most concern. 
When once I have him back in Carthage-gaol, 
I will not bide the poison's tardy gripe. 
But, like the king of old, proclaim a prize 
For each new mode of torture. My revenge. 
If I be baulk'd my ships, shall not be baulk'd 
A hideous retribution, in their stead. 
Where is this Parocles ? he shuns my sight; 
He is a rogue I would not leave behind. 
For many reasons— foremost of the list, 
He had bought up all profits, unoppos'd, 
Aspers'd me, like a coward, behind my back. 
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And met us^ when our embassy was o'er. 
Many bold strides the nearer my estates- 
Wealthy wealth alone, in Carthage, measures worth, 
Tho' paupers strut in Rome.— -Again^ this fox. 
Kens something — mainly I am more discreet — , 

Such fox should never ken ; but he was task'd, 
I could not work him blindfold ; it ensued, I 

His eyes provided mischief for his tongue. 
Unless I hold the bridle. Twas a cur. 
To gulp my offer — an ignoble cur — .^ 

And fidget, not as equal, in my train. 
No co-ambassador^ but solely class*d 
A parasite, who dances^ at my heels, 
Thro' a low pride to have small gossips mouth, 
** Oh, Parocles, he travels with great Dives "— 
A motive with a vengeance ! well, well, well, 
I touch'd his proper weakness, and, thereby, 
Sav'd a more solid bribe ; for I had vow*d^ 
Whate'er it cost, he should not stay behind. 
The rescue, I had hop'd, when he was seized. 
Had help'd me to dispose of him — but there 
The Roman thwarted me, who thwarts me still. 
My evil genius wholly ! [wUh malignily. 

Tis thro' him. 
Much as I loathe this nuisance, Fm constrain'd 
To fix it in my eye, till such a time 
I can, without suspicion, put away 
The most offensive meddler of a man 
I ever brook'd, and hated ! ho there, ho ! 
Is Parocles within ? [going to inner entrance. 

[After a second or two, Parocles enters, looking confused,'] 

Par. All health to Dives ! 

Div. What do you know of health ? a totterer, you ? 
Explain me, sir, the reason, why, of late 
You hang your head, and shun me when we meet. 
Come, looK me in the face ! 

Par. I am not well, 

Dives, it is pain that droops my brow. 
Div. / am not well, for I am ill at ease, 

1 do not droop like you do. 

Par. Give me time, 

My cure will work itself. 

Div. But you are old, [cwttemptuously. 

Par. Thousands are older, not so very old ! 
Our admiral was older when he wed. 

Div. You are past marriage ! Dives, now, some day, 
Might place a princess higher^ 

Par. And beget 

(Oh, pardon me who have your peace at heart) 
Ungracious heirs to push him to his grave^ 
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Were I as rich as Dives, I would trust 

My wealth with no one but myself — till death« 

Div. You would prescribe for me ; my course is plain » 
I shall not ask your leave to wed, or die. 

Par. O Dives ! 

Div. And, O Parocles ! resolve 

How shall I win my ships ? you cannot tell ; 
You who would think of marrying, yet iM^k wHs 
To help a friend to common, good advice ! 

Far. The ships 

Div. May ship themselves, for ought you care. 

Par. Indeed I care much more than I can show. 

[wUh a sbf e^qureuion. 

Div. I ask^d you why you shunn'd me ? let me hear. 

Par. I mourn*d thy ships were forfeit. 

Div. 'Tis a fleet, 

I shall be ruin'd ! 

Par. When ten such are lost. 

That will be — never ! 

Div. How, sir, can you judge ? 

Your notions irk me. 

Par. Might 1 change the theme. 

That ring were safer were it less displayed ; [pointing is it on 

Dives* finger. 

The swart Numidian sought it. 

Div. Name an asp ! 

Are the guards trebled } 

Par. Twas yourself went round. 

Div. True, true, but are they lynx-ey'd ? 

Par. They have need ! 

DiT. Lynx-ey'd, or not, the ring is far more safe 
To grace my hand than coffers of the state. 

Par. Hast never heard of values, in a gem. 
Hewn from the living limb ? [^Dives looks qualm^d. 

Your locks are strong ! 

Div. Mind your own matters ! rogues might pick the locks» 
Dost want to steal the ring ? 'tis very choice. 

[thrusting his hand towards Par* 
But three such in the world. Observe the gem ! 
I wear it for the honour of the state, 
The majesty of Carthage, and — Dost grudge ? — 
Mv personal addition as its chief. 
Tis safest where it is. 

Par. O bounteous sir I 

Div. Not bounteous if I like not ; you are coarse ; 
How shall I have my ships ? 

Par. If I might hint. 

Summon his family, without delay, 
And bring them in a train to rave, and weep. 

Div. That was my own device. [angrily. 
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Par. My zeal is rude. 

Div. So, now you rob me of my very thoughts ! 
For I had argued, if they turn his mind, 

Par. Oh, may they prosper ! 

Div. I regain my ships/ 

If he refuse— the effort it must cost. 
Surrounded by the group in floods of woe, 
Would prove a torture worthy my revenge. 
You should not snatch the sentence from my lips. 
And so precede your betters— I was girt 
To fetch them hither, ere yourself came in. [^oes out in wrath. 

Par. a bully fdr abuse ! a hornets' nest 
Bodied in one to sting and sting again ! 
Oh, how I hate him ! and he call'd me " friend," 
(How oft Pve said there's no such thing on earth) 
Striking me right and left, the livelong time. 
I was *' so old " — and what, forsooth, is he 
But age and insolence incarnate? he? 
He waddles in his gait ! wy limbs, if thin. 
Are straight — and he is bloated ; I am spare ; 
Your spare men \vf^ the longest i Could he sound 
My motives to be humble at his side. 
And take such cuffs no mortal would endure. 
Old purse-proud be would tremble ! We have faii'd. 
Because my timid ape must needs seek aid. 
And tempt our Roman fool, of all mankind ! 
When I lay wait, he swore, as he fled by, 
He had made no confession — I am safe ! 
I kept upon his traces, and rejoice. 
To seal my safety surer, he is laid 
Deep in a horrid pit, beyond reclaim. 
Whither his fear had chas'd and dash'd him o'er. 
Fm rid of my accomplice, and I want 
Another, if a better can be ferand. 
I have not strength to grapple with this bear, 
And hurl him to his servant in the shades ; 
Yet I would be his heir— but he, but he 
Eats of the general dish ; his sleep is watch'd ; 
His drink's the same as ounr-— if none be found 
To do the full conclusion, I must prate 
StiQ of the rbg ; report men lurking near ; 
See the Numidian crouching like a pard ; 
(Tho* he be fettening earrion-birds or worms) 
Bustle the guard ; sdarm him from his rest ; 
Tin Dives shall, at last, lay by the gem. 
Let it be once disparted from his hand. 
Lodge where it may, I find its proper key ; 
Then to the east, and kings to win my prize ! [^oes out. 
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SCENE IV. 
Regulus in an inner Apartment of Dives' Pavilion. 

Reg. The step is taken, and the dread resolve 
Accepted, and irrevocably seal'd ! 
When Curtius leapt the gulf, he clos*d his eyea 
In glory, and at once — my trial ask& 
Endurance of the body, and the mind ; 
Disseverance from home, as soon as reacb'd ; \ 

New exile from my country, soon as hail'd. 
Poor Marcia is knuch worn ; but how unchecked, 
In all the freshness of ne*er-fading truth. 
The fountains of her pure affections flow'd ; 
I mark'd one beauteous token of her love, 
So simple, and so very, very fond. 
She wore her wedding robes ! Oh ! words are vain 
To paint the deep emotion that kind thought 
Sweird in my heart, to leave me scarce a man. 
What is her anguish now ? I fear the blow. 
Despite the greatness of her soul, will add 
A martyr to our cause. {pauses. 

My gentle girl, and noble-hearted boys. 
My arms have not enfolded — never shall. 
But it is best ; it spares the whole a strife. 
Might break our hearts, tho' Roman, and no shame ! 
Shades of my fathers ! and ye mighty spirits ! 
Who keep Rome's name majestic, and her feats 
Stupendous and undying, hear your son ! 
Fill me with recollections of great deeds^ 
Till, thro* such aspirations as ye fann'd 
Exalting and expanding all my soul, 
I can meet sorrows verging on despair, 
And face them to their face, and, still, subdue. 
For it is hard to root up every hope ; 
To love and to be lov'd ; to pine for home ; 
And then return, but, only to renew - - 

The agony to part, alas, for aye ! 
As Regulus hides his face in his hands from anguish of thought 

Natho enters in Roman disguise. 

Nath. Now, Asdrubal, look down ; avenging powers 
Come to your sacrifice 5 and. Dives, draw ! 
Draw for thy life ! ^Regulus looks up without speaking. 

Great Regulus — not Dives ? 
O Roman it was thou did*st save my life. 
And Natho lives to thank thee. £falUng on one knee. 

Reg. I believe 

Natho is noble-minded ; when he strove 
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To rescue Asdrubal, had I been by, 
Tho* he had prov'd my new Xantippus, still, 
1 had supported thee ; but now, but now, 
Thou dost do wrong ! 

Nath. To take him where my fate 

Gives me an equal chance ? the proofs abound. 
Who caird him to account where he is Lord 
Were better with my Asdrubal. 

Reg. Be sure. 

Thou dost do wrong : 'tis not thy strong desire. 
In equal combat, to avenge thy friend : 
Thy fault is, and you'll grant my right to say. 
You choose the Roman soil which Dives treads, 
As in the saf 'st asylum ; for he comes 
Among my countrymen, and trusts their faith ; 
His oSice of ambassador rever'd. 
Even among barbarians ! if he fell. 
At this conjuncture, and in our far clime, 
Tho' of a righteous vengeance, and thy hand, 
Carthage, and all the world, would hold that we 
Conniv'd at the occasion, or procur'd. 
I ask thee to abide a better time, 
A fitter place ; or, if an old man's word. 
Who has seen much, and suffer'd in his day» 
Be of some import in a young man's eyes, 
I ask thee altogether to forego 
Thy purpose which hath ^ed thee. 

Nath. Could you feel 

What 'tis that you have ask'd ! to yoke my life 
To blank, unmotiv'd, desolate despair ; 
To moulder in that lazar-house of Carthage, 
(My native place, which Natho now abhors,) 
Without one true congenial heart to soothe. 
And money-worms to hate me — things whose aims 
Are all for dross ; whose practices I scorn. 
When such as thou I honour are so us'd, 
Dungeon'd, and chain'd, who should be nobly held. 
I cannot to their wars ; for, yonder, writhes 
An ever present horror in mine eye. 
My Asdrubal, the ghost of ill-success ; 
While pale Xantippus in his sea-weed shroud. 
Tells how they treat the men who serve them best. 
Thou sav'd'st my life, I'll grant thee aught beside. 
The time, the place, and perilous delay, 
I cannot yield my purpose ! 

Reg. If fulfill'd. 

Where art thou ? all unmotiv'd as thou fear'st. 
And blood upon thy hands too calmly sought. 
I have liv'd long enough to learn, the gods 
Take the best vengeance for us ! Come, young man 
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You shall yield me your purpose; and, in lieu, 

I'll give you motives to live on, and be 

Happier than chasing vengeance ; — you must know, 

I have refus'd ye peace, and I would have 

Such as thou art, away from yonder shores 

Where I shall die, but Rome go fcrth to rule. 

Nath. Thou hast refus'd Uie peace ? 

Reg. To serve our cause. 

Nath. And sacrifice thyself. 

Reg. My heart approves ! 

Nath. O Carthage that thou hadst but one such man ! 

Reg. Already IMves suffers for his crimes ; 
He will not have his ships, but wail their loss, 
His grief a serpent gnawing at his brain. 

Nath. Thou spok'st of motives ? 

Reg. Thou rccaH'st my pangs ; 

But mtf grief, Natho, is a thing so pure, 
I lay it in the bosom of the gods ! 
You must learn, Natho, I have seen my Marcia, 
My time-endear'd and ever virtuous wife ; 
And, at the senate's conference, caught a glimpse 
Of two fair youths I left, some years ago. 
To ripen as they have, and bear my name ; 
I have one other idol of my home. 
Another Marcia in our daughter's love ; 
Her I have not seen, and shall never see ; 
My boys are unembrac'd ; and yet — -I go f 
Some providence directed you this way. 
And kept, and keeps, that Dives from this spot. 
I would entrust you, if I had your word 
Your purpose is abandon'd ? 

Nath. To the Fates ! 

Reg. Then, you shall seek my family ; this pledge, 
A few grey locks, for I have nauj^t beside, 

[taking them, in an enclosure, from kis bosom. 
(And I was fearful I could not send thisi 
Since Dives suffers nty one to approach) 
This token will endear yon to them all. 
Go you, and comfort them, and tfuly say 
I am supported far beyond belief; 
That I exult I serv'd my native land 3 
And only grieve that f Aey grieve ; for myself 
Fearless, reliant on the mighty (Mrderer ! 
Tell the boys, Natho, to be like their sire, 
Not in his failings, but his love of truth ; 
Tell my young plant of tenderness, my girl. 
To imitate her, mother, and be lov*d ; 
And tell poor Marcia I shall see no more. 
To nurse her health for our dear children's sake. 
And tell them all — my wife may need it most— 
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We shall meet some day, in the fields of bliss. 
To part no more ; so take them my last words. 

Nath. I will be punctual, if so sad a tale 
Can grant me utterance. 

Reo. Tis not wholly sad. 

But fraught with consolation to the end. 
Buty Natho, I had nigh forgotten one. 
No kin indeed, but otherwise our own. 
The only old domestic we have left — 
You'll see an aged woman at our hearth, 
The nurse that rear'd her offspring, and my wife ; 
Take you her hand, and comfort her old age, 
And tell the grateful creature master sent. 
From his own lips> his blessing, and his thanks. ^ 

I have done, Natho ; if you feel disposed 
To form acquaintance, for the kindness' sake 
You can bestow, and sojourn in pur land ; 
You may find objects, and true social peace, 
Withoat a risk to do your country wrong. 
These are the motives, Natho, you will weigh ; 
So now, farewell, and leave me to the gods. [Natho goe» oui, 

(Skene cloies.j 



SCENE V. 

The Wife and Family ofRegulus in mourning, with the Nurse, 
Enter the same Apartment as before. 

Mar. Oh, what a change ! a bitter, blighting change I 
Since we were gather'd here, few hours ago. 
Panting to hail our long-desir'd come home, 
My husband, and your father, and Rome's pride. 
I am too stupified for clamorous grief. 
But seem one horrid and unnatural calm. 
We have been rash ; the deities on high 
Now punish our presumption ! 

Att. Let us weep ! 

Mab. Have all means been exhausted f did ye say 
The people were tumultuous ? 

El. Son. At the first. 

They were so till they knew the deed his own, 
Taxmg, ere that, the odious Punic faith. 

Mar. But when they leam'd he did it ? 

El. Son. They were dumb 

Of perfect admiration, and an awe. 
As tho' iBome demi-god, and not our sire, 
Offer'd himself a holocaust for Rome ! 
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Nurse. I never Bhall survive it ! 

2d Son. I am stunn'd, 

Mother, I feel as ne'er 1 felt before. 

El. Sok. Have heart, my brother ! 

Att. I am smitten down, 

But I will comfort thee, for thou art young. [to 2d Son. 

Nurse. My playmate, you must live, tho' nurse may die, 
And join her goodman, and see master, 

Att. Nurse, 

For mercy, talk not so ! 

Mar. * Poor nurse is right. 

Nurse. Ah^ Madam, when I rear'd you, to bear these. 
And be an honour*d matron, I 

Att. Dear nurse. 

Give your grief way. 

2d Son. Oh, nurse, you must not die ! 

El. Son. My brother, we will live, to rouse the world. 
And liberate our sire ! 

Att. Until this blow, [ipeaking of 2d Son, 

His spirits were the best. 

Mar. But most acute ; 

Tell me, my firstborn, what shall Marcia do ? 

El. Son. Trust, and live on ! To tend my brother's couch. 
And guard my sister, till m^ arm is strong ; 
I soon shall be a man to shield ye all I 

Mar. But; boy, your father — thoughtless boy ! — away, 
In misery and exile ! ■ 

Att. Brother, think. 

In exile, and in pain ! 

[A Domestic enters and delivers a scroll.'] 

DoM. Some foreign scroll ! 

[Domestic goes out. 

Mar. Read, read, boy, read ! 

El. Son. (Reads) "This scroll, sincerely greets 

" The wife of Regulus, and gives her place, 
" The chief of noblest matrons. — Of the love 
** We bear her, and her husband in our hands, 
" And to give one chance more for mutual peace, 
'* If she, and all her family, repair, 
" Soon as this summons reach them, to our tents, 
" They shall see Regulus : with them it lies 
** To shake his sad resolve, and save his age^ 
Signed " Dives"— 

Nurse. Who is Dives ? 

Att. You have heard. 

But you forget ; the Carthage merchant-king. 

2d Son. Ha, mother, I will go ! 

Mar. You shall, you shall. 

El. Son. We shall see father, 
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2d Son. And dissuade him, too ! 

Att. And bring him home to bless us I 

Mar. Nay, girl, nay, 

[to herself^ in ahstradtion, 
Tbii^ are no hopes. 

jll^uaSE. Time's gone I would have join'd, 

I feel quite lost — I cannot go— give help — 
I must to bed, I feel a need past cure. 

[They go out, supporting the Nurse among them. 



SCENE VI. 

[The Wood. Parocles peering over the edge of the pi/.] 

Par. This pit is dizzy deep, but I must down ; 
I dar'd not when last night he first dashed o*er. 
For fear he were not dead, to claim my aid. 
Or launch some dying curse — that fear is past ; 
He has lain hours ; to stiffen, and be cold. 
I must well search the body, and be sure 
He kept no memorandum of our scheme. 
No written proof, as fools are curs'd to do. 
To come to light, if I neglect this chance. 
When dogs, at quarrel o'er their mangl'd meal, 
Or hovering birds of prey, set men to prowl. 
'Tis dizzy deep, and I am new to climb, 
A tremor in my limbs against my speed : 
But I must down ; my torcher be the moon, 
And no wind blow to push me oft my poise ! 
What do I see ? a something stirs beneath, 
Lo ! half way there, it moves upon yon ledge : 
Is it a fox, or wild dog, 'neath its shade ? [pauses, 

'Tis still — ^'twas fancy — Dives, tho' you pry. 
You shall have no memorial of our plot ; 
Tho' I must dive into this hollow's womb. 
To make assurance happy ! — Joints be firm, 
Ye hands tenacious, and ye feet'untripp'd! 
The light is ghastlier than I like ; the mists 
Are choky, and rank-scented ; and the owl 
Hoots like a chasing demon — still, still, still, 
I have no choice — why, this is slippery ground, 

[Par. cautiously descends. 
[Natho enters hurriedly , as having seen him at a distance.'\ 
I saw him most distinctly ; some one crept 
0*er the pit's side, an old man he appear'd. 
If I guess rightly he would prove, on view, 
Some miser to his hoard, or some strange wight 
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Gathering the cfaietriiiied herbs, beneath the beams. 

To feed his distillations : when he's lodg'd^ 

He will see something to appal his wits. 

And knock his knees together, in his fright. 

The mad life-stabber stretch'd, a shatter d corpse ; 

Who knows what feasters to assail his patli ? 

Ha, he slips forward — he hath rallied now, 

And stands, it seems, for breath— -and now moves on-^-* 

A crawling ghost beffkle yon bushes* rim. 

And now they hide him trom me — take thee care. 

Miser, or wizard, whichsoe'er thou art, 

Thou*lt be a dead man's neighbour, ere 'tis long. 

\^Natko goes out 

(Scene closes,) 



SCENE vn. 

[Dives in ike PaviUon of the third Ambassador, addressing the 
/atnily of RegulusJ] 

Div. I have not seen, since he refus'd us peace. 
Our captive, for this reason you'll appix)ve, 
I would not place before him, to his pain. 
Myself, whom he would shun, since he did thwart. 

Mar. He would shun no one— this is no excuse. 
You treat him harshly in his native land ? 

Div. He sojourns with us, as our custom bids. 
Having such comforts we are us'd to share, 
And lodging in my own pavilion'^ verge* 
But we are now, to be the less remark'd. 
Beneath the canopy of him who ranks 
Third of the three deputed : I have sent 
For Regains, as simply to confer, 
Nor hinted ye were here— 4he more effect 
Ye may produce, to take him unawares. 
And press your vast advantage— mark my words, 
*Tis his last chance, and yours I our ca^^ve comes— 

[^Reguhcs is ushered in. — On seeing his 
Famifyfherecoilsasif thunder-struck; 
all aire dkni, and observe him unth 
^inying degrees ofemotitm.'J 

Reo* What hast thou done ? array'd this precious band, 
To torture them and me, while thou enjoy'st 
The brutal laceration ? — Scourge of Carthage, 
I have striv'n hard for mastery o^er myself. 
And, as to pers'nal sufierings, | succeed. 
I can bear more than Dives can inflict 



r 
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But for this feat, to make poor things like these 
A group of living agonies — ^behold, 
I curse thee, soul and limbs !— awake— asleep-^ 
And feel my curse will cleave. [A dead tUmce awhile. 

To spare ye pain, ^turning to his 
In very mercy, dear ones, I depcurt, family. 

Oh, do not grieve for me ; some hand unseen 
Sustains me ; and were't not for thought of ye. 
Keeps me self-happy, 'gainst this pigmy's blows, 
Soul-fortified as Jove ! in mercy, then, 

I tear me from ye. ^moving to depart, 

2d Son. Father ! 

Att. Father ! see. 

Your dear boy droops for grief. 

El. Son* Oh, tell your firstborn. 

How thou shalt be redeemed ? 
Reo. I go, I go — [as if anxious to be freed 

from their appeals. 
Div. Thou may'st have these, and peace ! 
Reg. None understands 

Better than thou, thy crimes to teach thee why, 
I may not ! 
Div. This is suicide ! 
Reg. Thou blot! 

Tis for my country — when thou kill'st thyself, 
It will be for— thyself ! 

Div. If these should die. 

Thou wilt do murder ! 

Reg. No, thou man of blood. 

Thou nailer to the cross, thou searshark feeder, 
Twill be a dispensation from above, 
To make the wretched happy. 

2d Sov. Bless your boy, 

Oh, do not leafe us vet. 
Mar. Not yet 1 

Att. Not jet I 

Reg. What can I do for ye P increase your pangs. 
The longer i shall stay. 

£l. Son. Live on ! live on ! 

And take thy own son's word, 'twill not be long 
Ere he will knock so loud at Carthage' gates. 
Dives shall hear, and open ! 

DiY. I am here 

To throw them open freely, I am coiAe 
For peace. 

Reg. Thou earnest for thy ships ! 
Div. And peace ; 

HTis thou that wilt have war. 

Reg. Because your ways 

Are villanous ; because the Punic faith 



80 REOTJLUS, 

Is not the Roman, but a mass of fraud 
Stinking to heaven, until the blessed wills 
Have charg'd our just ones with their high behest 
To put it from their sight. 

Mar. My lord, my life ! 

Reg. It is in vain, thou high-souPd Roman dame. 
The mother of my children — I must go ; 
IVe made the gods a promise 1 

Mar. They are good. 

For our sakes, to absolve thee. 

Rbg. They are best 

To sanctify my ofiPering, and to prove 
Abler than I to comfort my poor wife^ 
And guard, and guide our offspring. 

Att. Father, hear ! 

If not for our sakes, for your youngest here. 
And once so much caress'd. 

2d Sow. Dear father, stay ! 

El. Son. My brother you shall learn, I'll train your arm. 
How we will use our swords ! 

Reg. My gallant boy ! [pauses, 

I will live on — if so my lot require- 
Till ye, my oum sons, shall unloose my chains. 
I have borne years of thraldom, and distress ; 
I am not tam*d, nor, boya, so very old 
I should not bear i^ears more ; and ye, with years. 
Will grow to men, and conquering Roman chiefs. 

2d Son. That cheers me, oh^ my father ! 

Div. Is't resolv'd ? 

Is peace, 'tis once for all, is peace refus'd ? 

Mar. My husband, my own husband ! 

Reg. Marcia! [reprovingly. 

Mar. Yield ! 

Reg. I tear my heart to say so, yet, be wam'd. 
Affection will perform its duty best 
By yielding, not impeding me ; oiir cause 
Is our dear country's, it must be fulfiU'd. 

Div. I have borne much ; and now, for my revenge. 
To tell thee, in their ears who wail around. 
What thou would'st give thy head they should not learn. 

Mar. Irreverend mocker ! 

El. Son. I will gripe thee soon ! 

Div. Thy vitals are attainted ; through thy veins. 
Creeps surely, tho* but slowly, Dives' hate. 

Mar. What meanest thou ? 

Att. Thy curse is not like his. 

My father's, who is just. 

Div. I trust no curse. 

Nor fear it, froward one ! 

Mar. What mean'st thou ? 
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Div. This, 

Had I earn'd peace, 

El. Son. Thy ships ! [contemptuously*, 

Div. It were to thee 

The same as if I lose it — thou art poison'd ! 

[Attilia, on this announcement, swoons. 
The 2d Son flies to his Mother's side, 
who stands motionless with horror. 
El. Son. Thou art the hell-dog's tribute, choke and die ! 

[El. Son seizes Dives hy the throat, who stag- 
gers back under the attack, but wounds him 
in the arm with his dagger. Regulus, mho 
at first moved towards his wife and daugh- 
ter, rushes forward, and parts the struggle, 
Reg. Boy, would you shame me } 
El. Son. Happy-omen'd blood ! 

First, for my father. 

Reg. If his poison work, 

'Twill bring me my deliverance : let him live, [turning to Mar. 

who remains lost in grief 
Daily to combat with his guilty thoughts. 
And, so, die every day : if I am drugg'd. 
Great Socrates was so by speedier means. 
And I have time for goodness — Marcia, wife ! [ Supports Att. in 
It may be false ; and should the tale be true, his arms. 

The venom may not breed ; I feel no taint -, 
Or, those who can may neutralize its force 
To aliment my frame. 

El. Son. I'll raise the town. 

Reg. Thou shall not! come in arms whene'er you may, 
And turn my dungeon s key, or rend the bars. 
But — from a strict regard to keep my vow, 
Which would be broken in its pacts, so far 
As harm should hap to him — upon this soil. 
Where he doth tread ambassador for peace, 
I would not, were my wrongs ten-fold as gross. 
Permit retaliation — boy, thou shalt not ! 

Div. In sooth 'twere time to leave ye ; I am bruis'd ; 
The young whelp hugg*d me like a full-grown bear. 

[Dives steals out. 
Reg. Here is an object for your present aid ; [to EL Son, 
And there, your grief-spent mother, and this boy, 
Your brother, and your playmate, who will say 
He loves me, and for love of me will live 
To shield his mother, and, with you, some day, 
To fight, to fight for father. 

2d Son. Is he gone ? 

That man, O father ! hath a look so dread, 
He cannot be a man — but thou art poison'd ? 

[recollecting with a scream of consternation. 

G 
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Reo. I tell thee truly, child^ and heed me, wife, 
I feel it not ; this crisis of our fate 
Hath stirr'd my blood to quench the venom's power, 
So, I believe; but, if I be deceiv*d. 
Will you not, Marcia^ pour unceasing thanks. 
As I shall, from the bottom of my heart, 
I did not yield, that, yielding, I might find^ 
It was for naught, except to heap me shame ? 

{^Attendants enterJ] 
Att. Dives, by us, sends word, the escort waits. 
And time is none to spare. 

Reg. Now, Marcia, now ! ^embracing. 

And ye, sirs, with my eldest, will provide 
Such meet conveyance as my daughter needs. 
Who heeds not, in her swoon-bestricken plight, 
I kiss her precious lips — and, son, and, wife, \jattendant8 evince 
Assure the boy, 'tis so ; I feel no taint. impatience^ 

Now, son, enact the man, and teach their grief 
Twill not be long, and, perhaps, before you come, 
Ere Rome shall triumph, and, if fate permit, 
Your sire, to thwart their vengeance, be restorM, 
So, farewell all ! 

[They depart: Attendants and EL Son 
bearing out Att. ; Marcia leading 
2d Smif both everwhelmed with grief. 
My Marcia ! all ! my — 

[Sinks on a seat, as utterance fails him. 



ACT V. 



SCENE I. 

[One side of the chief Market-place of Carthage, The three 
Citizens, and VulpeXj enteT^from opposite sides,] 

2d CiT. You have not paid me yet^ but since you've turn'd. 
Less of a bully, and our Jack of news. 
To treat us with your tales, 

3d CiT. One-twelfth part true ! 

2d CiT. I will forgive you, if, this present tide, 
You bring another batch. 
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3d CiT. But mark, all trae ! 

VuL. What would you worthy men who work so hard, 
What would you do, without the less employ'd, 
Myself, for instance, who have learn'd this morn, 
(You were house-fast, but I was at the Mole) 
*niev have retunTd. 

23 OtT. They ? 

3d CiT. Whol 

VuL. The embassage. 

Dives and two — I have not hinted what ! 

2d CiT, Then, we shall have rejoicings ! 

3d ^iT. For the peace! 

VuL. / rather shall be wanted — not so fast ! — 
And stuff that I am built of ! 

Ist'CiT. Eh? 

VuL. A fact! 

3d Crr. What is a fact ? 

'VuL. 'Tis war, wiy pastime, warl 

They re-import this Regulus. 

3d Crr. Indeed ? 

VuL. Indeed ! 

Ist CiT. 'Twill serve my smithy ! Fm rejoic'd ! 

2d CiT. But where are the festivities ? 

1st CiT. The vitlers [with a 

Look for a loss. toink to VuL 

2d CiT. And some one looks for gain ; [retortm^. 

I would I were a hammer-man. 

1st CiT. You, you, 

With arms like spiders* stilts — Expand thy jaws ! 

[turning to VuL 

V^L. Not since we tried the rescue 

Ist CiT. Did not try ! 

[interrupting, 

2d CiT. Ought to have tried, then. 

3d CiT. At theeTOSs*s foot. 

VuL. Ye always iiang together 1 

1st CiT. I will meet you 

Alone, and break your arm. 

VuL. I keep it whole 

To do tremendous battle for your lives, 

2d CiT. Ye will not have the tattle ? 

VuL. 'Twas cut short, 

(Save that old Parocles, poor soul, is missed,) 
And one declar'd he dare not even hint 
Half that was whispef'd of his sudden loss. 

3d CiT. You did not pity him, in days gone by. 

VuL. That was his purse; I never broke his bones. 

1st CiT, His fate was not imparted ? 

VuL. I have said, 

My spokesman was in haste, but— luck be prais'd — 

6 2 
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The very man to treat us to the dish. 

Prick up your ears, and I will draw him out. 

[One of f he followers cftke Embassy enters^ 
My very worthy friend 1 met this morn ! 
We are some honest men of Carthage- town. 
If you would so far favour our surmise. 
How poor old Parocles was put away. 
We would requite you — Bacchus, at our side, 
Might find the foremost means, which we'll pay round. 

2d CiT. Your share to Carthage' credit! 

VuL. 'Twould oblige. 

FoL. Good folk, I hazard much, but I allow, 
You look like men who would not do me harm, 
And can have no best wishes towards the great. 

VuL. We are no carry-tales. 

3d CiT. But jovial souls. 

FoL. You shall observe, as we were strolling forth 
To view the country round where we encamped — 
'Twas in Rome's suburbs — lo ! beside a wood. 
Where a deep hollow spread its cavern 'd jaws. 
We were arrested by such hideous sounds, 
Now shrieks, now moans, now moans, and following shrieks. 
We thought, awhile, the vasty pit possessed. 
The shock abated, we explor'd the spot, 
Handing each other cautiously, and found, 
(Oh, sight indeed, I never shall forget) 
Dives' Numidian slave, who sought his life, 
Brain*d of a fall it seem'd ; and, at his side, — 
Clenching a tablet in his hand, which Dives 
Flush'd when he read it — doubled in the midst 
With spasms, the rotten damps no doubt produced, 
The hagglird Parocles — it comes to this. 
With mighty difficulty we contriv'd 
To drag him up to daylight ; when he swoon 'd, 
And so was carried senseless to his bed ; 
He kept it ever after, and, on board ,« 
Was placed, (how singular !) in Dives* berth, 
Tho' pains were spent to prove 'twas kindly meant ; 
But, ere we reach'd half way, 'twas given out 
Of Parocles, (now mark the time and place) 
He had a frenzy in the night, and rose. 
And rush'd on deck, and plung'd into the waves. 
I hate suspicion, yet, for my part, think 
So weak an object must have gain'd rare strength. 
To rise without good aid, and climb the deck, 
^e noiseless by the way, and sojump o'er. 

VuL. The tale is worth five nagons — poor old wretch ! 

3d CiT. 'Tis plain as daylight ! 

2d CiT. And the tablet's theme ? 

J St CiT. Something that Dives construed ! 
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3d CiT. Punish'd ! 

FoL. Hush ! 

VuL^ Come with us, traveller ! [to FolL 

We shall hear much more, 

\to Citizens^ 
{Ten flagons were not wasted od such men) 
Of Rome, and foreign freaks, to feast our mirth ! 

[Thc^ go out, in exhilaration, making 
much of the Follower. 



SCENE ir. 

J^Reffulus in his dungeon, seemingly in a state of stupor; a 
Stranger is let in, habited as a Carthaginian Priest, who 
gazes on him some time, without speaking. 

Stran. This is the poison's progress, for his soul 
Ne'er brook'd that grief should stupify his sense ; 
He must be rous'd -, what ! Regulus ! look up ! 
I come on errand of humane regard. 
Give me thy confidence, thy hopes, thy wants. 

Reg. Five years this never happ'd — how cam'st thou in ? 

Strain . Is not ray garb enough ? 

Reg. No, no, thou buy'st 

An entrance, or for kindness, or deceit. 

Stran. For kindness ! 

Reg. Is my former gaoler chang'd ? 

Stran. The present one is young. 

Reg. My last was ag'd. 

They place me, now, my food thro* yonder hole, 
I have seen no one till thyself appeared. 

Stran. I have a precious tale of home and truth. 
That thou must be the happier. 

Reg. Give it scope. 

Stran. A tale may anger thee, and yet disarm ; 
I come from Natho, who is kind and just. 

Reg. Natho I left at Rome. • tf 

Stran. He follow'd thee ^ 

To Carthage, to be near thee. 

Reg. I had hop'd. 

For, that sole Carthaginian, I confess, 
(It was my fortune once to save his life) 
Hath won my heart, and I had hop'd and pray'd,. 
He would have stay'd to comfort those I left, 
Be company for Marcia, and my boys, 

Stran. Thou hast a daughter. [interrupting. 
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Reg. Hath he told thee, priesi ? 

What said he of my girl, on whom we dote. 

Stran. He said how much she pin'd, she took no kave 
Of him who gave her being — ^he said more, 
He said, oh blame the swoon that barr'd her lips, 
And not your wretched maiden, she was bent 
To follow, 

Reg. Follow ? my child follow here ? 
Where gold and satyrs rule, and Vesta's self, 
Were she not holy, might not dare to come. 
Follow to Carthage ? she would follow whom ? 
A timid maid that scarce dare stir alone. 

Stran. But timid maids, and trembling wives grow strong 
With supernatural strength, when times require. 
And perils haunt the beings whom they love. 

Reg. Such strength be far from mine ; for fear they fall 
Under a crush of circumstance too great 
For strength to bear. 

Stran. But if the maid implor'd^ 

Would you trust Natho ? 

Reg. I might trust the youth,. 

Thinking integrity and he are one. 
And having prov'd his gratitude,: — but, priest ! 
In trusting Natho, I should give the world. 
The slanderous world, to say, her father's piide 
Traveird with Natho, both by land and sea ; 
It need not whisper more to brand our name. 

Strak. If they would wed, to tend upon thy age ?' 

Reg. Now, now I see thy purpose, thou art come> 
Thy offices for Natho ! 

Strak. Thou art right ! 

And, yet, they are for thee, 

Reg. For me? for me ? 

To fetch my daughter here on false pretence. 
And, from the Roman blood which fills my ^eins. 
Rear up young Carthaginians to approve 
The treatment which their grandsire met in Carthage I 
Leave me, sir priest I 

Stran. I cannot, I have sworn 

Never to leave thee, if the fates permit. 
And Natho*s gold can daily ope thy doer. 

Reg. Who art thou ? [rwingr. 

Stran. Natho loves me asr himself, 

And bids me tend on thee,, and vow& a vow. 
Whene'er thou art released, or, haply gone, [moumfuUif. 

We will to Rome, and his Ga^tulian bloody 
For he is only Carthage-born, shall mix 
With none but Roman — ^his, derived from kings. 

Reg. Natho might come himself. 

Strait. He will, he will, 

When he is pardon'd — 
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Reg. Pafdon'd ? 

Stran. As thy son ! 

I am tby daughter^ Natho's wedded wife ! 

[Threming off Pries fs mantle, and ap^ 
pearing in dress of a Roman Matron^ 
A virgin^ and a vestal by my vow, 
Till thou art free^ or Rome's soil crown our hopes. 

[Regulus, after a pause of astonishmenit opens 
his arms, and she rushes into them. 

Reg. What's done may not be undone ! — Oh, my child ! 
You've joined a sad conspiracy to shake 
My self-possession, when I need it most, 
Who fight Rome's battles of the sterner sort^ 
In exile, and in chains, and deep, dark vaults. 
To t3rpify her all-subduing might. 
How did you leave them ? has the boy reviv'd ? 
And Marcia bears it — ? 

Att. As her duty bids. 

Reg. My noble soul'd, poor Marcia ! 

Att. And the boy,. 

Lives on his brother's buoyancy, and mends ; 
But nurse is gone ! 

Reg. To rest, girl ! rest, rest, rest ! 

But, girl, what is't you've done? 

Att. Tve pledg'd my vows. 

To win me rights, not joys — the right to be 
Where thou art, or so near, to see thee oft. 
And do my mother's and my nature's biddings 
To yield thee comfort, and fond ministrations. 
When I awoke, and heard the frightful tale. 
How the slow poison crept along thy veins, 
Tho' they assur'd me 'twas thine own belief 
(Oh, say 'tis still the same ?) £Regulus nods assents 

That it had fail'd. 
Still of the dreadful might-be I was full ! 
In this distressing mood, and not for love^ 
(The' love will follow since esteem precedes) 
I listen'd to the only hope that dawn'd, 
To see thee, as my Natho's virgin bride ; 
And tend upon thee, mindful of the debt 
Of filial gratitude I ne'er can pay ; 
And be, as far as fortune shall permit,. 
Both Marcia and Attilia to thy years. 
My mother, thy lov'd partner, sends thee word. 
As the best comfort for a mind so great. 
She will live on — to mourn — ^but do her part. 
And teach thy sons to serve, like thee, their country t 
She was a solemn witness to our vows ; 
I had not wedded had she disapprov'd ; 
Herself desir'd the match \ hadst seen my Natho, 
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Drown us in tears, with those last words you sent, 
Still ask'd for, and repeated, day by day ; 
You would not wonder, of the mood they nur&'d^ 
Should spring to life this project, he proposed ; 
Mother receiv'd with gladness ; 1 embrac*d ; 
One motive further urging my consent, 
I had not bidd*n thee, like the rest, farewell, 
And was craz*d I had not ! 

Reg. What's done may not be undone ! he is bound. 
Sooner^ or later, to forsake this clime ? 

Att. He is, and he hath sworn. 

Reg. And may he keep 

His oath, as I do mine. 

Att. He will ! 

Re«. If not, 

I charge thee by thy pride of maiden's truth, 
The love thou bear'st thy nation, and thy kin. 
Thou quitt'st him, would he break it, or inflict 
A progeny of Carthage on our stock. 

Att. I will, my father ! As, at Vesta's shrine, 
I vow'd — I vow to thee ! 

Reg. Thy robes ! thy robes ! 

Some one approaches^. 
[^As Officials enter y Attilia as Carthaginian Priest passes out, 

Regulus exclaiming2 

Till next time, farewell ! 

1st Off. The council wait for Regulus, and we 
Are charg'd to place the captive at their bar. 

Reg. I come, as I mttst come. 

1st Off. They look for haste. 

[Goes out after the officials^ 



SCENE III. 

Natho aUme^ in anApartmeni of a stately Mansion of Carthage, 

Nath. Oh, how this Carthage darkens to my view, 
Deeper and deeper since my friend was slain ; 
And, from his murderer's fangs, this wondrous man. 
My father now to own me, sav'd my life. 
He promised, when I laid my purpose down, 
Motives to reconcile me to my kind. 
He little deem'd, when sending me to reap. 
In acts of consolation, fruits of hope. 
The master-motive he had given my heart. 
To feel no more an orphan ; to look up 
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To goodness, and to greatness, as a part, 
Henceforth, of my existence; and to prove 
The link that binds me to- them, while 1 live. 
Precious as self, another self to cherish ! 
I love the maiden ; such she is, and such 
She shall remain, and be the more endeared, 
Till our joint vow is perfect — I adore 
Not her mere person's charms, but such a mind 
So like her father's as may be desir'd. 
Her gentler sex consider 'd. 

[Attilia enters, in her matrons dress. \ 

My fair bride i 
My own gem, and my vestal to revere ! 
Have I his pardon, whom, wife, to offend, 
I'd rather lose all comforts, except thee ? 

Att. My lord and rightful husband, whom to tend^ 
And honour, and, in verity, obey. 
Shall be a duty shar'^d with that I owe 
My dearly lov'd, and most ill-fortun'd sire. 
He hath forgiven us ; but he holds you bound 
Of honour like his own, without a stain. 
To keep your vow which sooth'd me to this deed ;- 
And same day, if we live, return to Rome, 
And so restore his blood within my veins, 
To his own nation, and my native clime. 

Nath. He did not doubt me ? 

Att. / did not ; and he 

Grew confident as I explain'd the truth. 
The shock was sudden, and a tie with thee 
Seem'd fatal, at the first, to all his hopes ! 

Nath. Dost love me my Attilia ? 

Att. I will own,. 

It was my father's claim upon my heart 
Bade me wed thee ; but Natho, gentle minds. 
Won with endearing treatment, and respect. 
Kindle to sympathy, and doting truth. 
Natho, I wedded thee before I lov'd, 
Prepar'd to be a martyr, if requir'd. 
To my dear father's destiny, and yield 
Duty, and rev'renccy if I could no more. 
I found thee noble-soul'd, and kind, and true^ 
Generous to all, affectionate to me. 
My happiness thy study, and reward. 
And then I warm'd to gratitude, and felt. 
My Natho, it was love, deep, holiest love. 

Nath. This is a love must last. 

Att. It shall, it will ! 

Nath. You found the gaoler willing ? 

Att, As our wish ;. 

It was my garb. 
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Nath. Alas^ it was the bribe. 

His predecessor, who was Dives' pet, 
And held your father ere he went to Rome, 
Hath found a lodging in the darkest hole 
Where once he turn'd the key, but ne'ier will> now^ 
His crimes, but just detected, are so black. 

Att. My father ask'd for thee. 

Nath. He did ? he did ? 

Att. Our interview was suddenly cut short 
By sundry dark officials, who requird 
The captive's presence, so they nam'd our sire i 
It was some council sat. 

Nath. I like it not I [aside^ 

Attilia, I will leave you, to explore 
What stirs within the council. You are girt 
(For no man in his home is safe in Carthage) 
With some stout hearts, the remnant of the guard 
My Asdrubal's own choice, who still survive j 
Some, who had shar*d the rescue, fled at first ; 
I find, for they were those who help'd us land^ 
When Dives went, they ventur'd to return. 

Att. I knew not of these guards. 

Nath. Till thou had'st grown* 

Familiar with our danger ; it was right ! 
They may be needful many ways — to shield 
(Should Dives* grudge survive) our honour'd sire 
From popular assault ; or, should I find 
Indignities prepared him by the state. 
To break his prison, and so bear him hence, 
The trireme I have purchas'd, ready moor'd. 
And Sicily the refuge we would gain. 
I would attempt it straightway, were I sure 
(And I can see him now to sound his thoughts): 
He would not deem it lawless to his oath, 
A violence to honour, and his will. 
If they plot darker mischief, I have sworn, 
I shall not ask his leave, but night's, and theirs. 
My sole brave men at need, to bear him off. 
I have some orders for them to be prompt, 
Quiet, and cautious, and, when these are sped, 
I will go watch the council. 

Att. I misgive ! 

Go to the council speedily. 

Nath. Sweet bride t 

Think of your Natho when he is not by. 
As he will think of thee. 

Att. I will, I will. 

I am alarm'd, so haste to ease our minds. 

[^Ncitho departs by an outer, AttiUa hy anin 
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SCENE IV. 

Qif public Place of Carthage. Regulus, with hU eyelids ctcl 
off, exposed to the rays of the sun. Citizens and others mock 
him. 

VuL. What doft thou see, old boaster ? 

2d CiT. Art thou dumb ? 

Answer thy betters. 

3d CiT. Thou art not in Rome, 

Tis mightier Carthage here. 

1st CiT. Ye shrink ! \Jo Vul. and Cits. 

VuL. Behold ! 

1st CiT. The baldhead cannot see thee. 

Vul. Art thou sure ? 

IstCiT. What if he do? he's chained. 

Vul. And maim'd^ and old ! [taking courage 

I'll be reveng'd he scar'd us. 

1st CiT. Us 

Vul. Stare on ! 

We are no ghosts, but goodly Carthage-men, 
Canst thou not see us ? [Regulus turns on the speaker. 

1st Crr. Some one sees too well ! [aside. 

Thou shrink'st again. 

Vul. He seeth ! 

1st CiT. Let him see ! 

Take courage, men, myself am not afraid. 

2d CiT. We are no cowards, more than thou so bold. 

1st CiT. Oh, no, no cowards, only somewhat qualm'd. 
Marky. now^ I taunt him till the wretch shall writhe. 
Ho, there, ill-favour*d graybeard ! dog of Rome ! 
Thou starest strangely — wouldst thou stare thy fill> 
Carthage and we commend thee to the sun ! 

Reg. Yelp, curs of Carthage ! \aU shrink back. 

Vul. Thou art braver, now ? 

Thy cheek is pal'd. 

1st CiT. The voice was like a god*8. 

Let us away, and gather, on the streets. 
More numbers to beset him. 

3d CiT. Who comes here ? 

Vul. a youthful priest to curse him — we will bide. 

1st CiT. He will protect us. 

[Attilia, disguised as a priest, rushes up 
to Regulus, placing herself between 
him and the sun's rays ; the Specta- 
tors fall back. 

Att. Father, cling to me. 

Reg. Twere best thou had'st not come. 
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Att. The task be mine 

To comfort thee ; but, oh, this cruel blow, 
So secretly, so suddenly contrived. 
Or it had never happened ; Natho, Natho, 
When thou hast learn'd ! alas, that I was first 
To hear, who cannot help. 

Reg. Man cannot help, 

But I am not deserted ! 

[Att, looks to the distance, as if expecting some one. 

2d CiT. They confer. 

He gives him consolation. 

1st C IT. How is that? 

Challenge the cheat to curse him. 

VuL. Traitor priest. 

Curse us our enemy. 

Att. I cannot curse. 

1st Git. Then thou wilt be accurs'd ! 

Reg. No — such as ye ! 

1st CiT. List to the ribald ? 

Att. Ribalds, to your teeth ! 

3d CiT. The nobeard shields the gray beard. 

Att. As I should ! 

Natho. be speedy ! [aside. 

VuL. Way for Dives, — way ! [Cits, draw back. 

l^Dives enters with 2d and 3d Elders, Parasites, and 

other s.'\ 

Div. We*ll find us sport in this Italian wolf. 
And bait him ere we skin. 

2d £l. The praise be thine ! 

1st Para. We kiss thy sandals' soles, our city's life, 
Dives the rich ! [drawing off. 

Citizens. O Dives, live for ever ! 

Div. Which meaneth may I live while ye have need 
Of Dives for a patron. 

2d Para. Best of men ! 

DiY. Your richest, which means, best! were I, like him, 
A pauper, and an outcast — ? [pointing. 

Ist Para. We were thine. 

Div. Ye lie> ye parasites ! 

2d Para. Our lord is mov'd. 

[deprecatingly. 

Reg. Crouch, curs of Carthage ! 

Att. Father ! {j:hecking Reg, 

[^More Elders come up.] 

4th El. Dives, hail ! 

We did thy bidding fully. 

Div. Ye complied, [Pointing to Reg*^ 

Some for the love of place, and some for pay, 
Art thou content, thy wages were not small. 

4th El. Dives could buy up Rome. 
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Reg. He could not buy 

One Roman^ none but parasites like ye. 

Ist Para. Hear him, O Dives ! 

2d Para. Smite him in his teeth ! 

2d El. Out with his tongue ! 

Div. Ye could not drink his groans. 

3d El. They are but taunts. 

Ist Para. Which Dives will repay. 

Div. Tortures are yet in store. 

Att. O Natho, haste, 

Haste to the rescue, or our sire is lost ! 

[aside, looking to the distance, 

Div. We will subdue him. 

Reg. Never ! ye may kill, 

Subdue ye shaU not. 

Div. What is yonder priest ? 

I thought he pass*d to gibe him ; he abides. 

VuL. We chid him ere thou cam'st, and bade him curse 
Our enemy, and thine. 

Div. He would not ? 

VuL. Nay, 

He curs'd t/s, in the stead. 

Div. And me ? 

VuL. And thee. 

Div. Who art thou, stripling, contumacious priest? 
ril serve thee as thou see'st ! 

Att. Thou may'st. [Dives confers with Elders, 

Reg. My child, [aside. 

Silence ! and I will speak — away ! away ! 

Att. I will not leave thee. 

Div. Priest, thou heard'st my voice, 

Irreverend priest, stand back ! 

Att. Irreverend thou ! 

And ye, who come to gloat on human pangs 
This monster hath devis'd, irreverend all ! 

Div. Remove this thing, he shutteth out the sun; 
But take him not away to lose the scene. 

Reg. Go with them, nor betray thee. [aside. 

Lay your hands 
[_Paramtes remove Att, a short space. 
Gently, or I will curse ye such a curse 
The thunderbolt were lighter. 

VuL. Gracious sir ! 

We mock'd him in this fashion, ere thou cam'st. 
" What dost thou see ?" 

Div. Thou light that lighten'dst Rome, 

What dost thou see ? 

Reg. Darkness ! 

Div. Behold the sun ! 

Reg. I would not see the sun, unless it shone 
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On Rome triumphant, and on Carthage fall'n ; 
I would not see the sun that shone on these^ 
Reptiles^ not men — I bless this loss of sight ! 

Div. Oh unendurable ! *twill turn my brain 1 [to himself. 
I, the first man of Carthage, who devis'd 
His punishment, to find the people sport ; 
I, who sped here to gloat upon hi« cries. 
My hope to mock the hoary idiot mad ; 
I, at whose nod, the judgement-seat is sway'd. 
The laws adapted, and the rabble tam'd ; 
I, Dives, I, by this old scourge of strife, 
This piece of poverty, this thing of rags, 
Brav'd to my beard, defeated and despis'd 1 

2d El. Behold, his eyes work strangely. 

4th El. Widi his wits, 

The sun is busy. Dives ! 

3d El. To the cross ! 

All. The cross, the cross ! 

Div. 'Twould end the wretch too soon, 

4th El. He might live days ; the last we nail'd thereon, 
I passed him on the third, and saw him writhe. 

All. The cross, the cross ! 

2d El. We crucify our own, 

"What time a leader fails. 

3d El. Our noble head 

Carried it so. 

All. O Dives, live for ever ! 

Reg. Aha, to fight for Dives ! 

Div. Thou dost mock me ! 

Reg. Mock thee ? the god within me mocks thee, Dives 1 

Div. Stone him ! 

Reg. With heart and soul I mock thee. Dives ! 

Div. Ye pack of palsies, pluck his filthy beard ! 

Reg. The ghost of him thou slay'dst upon the cross, 
I see it, there, — ^there where thou stand'st, and quaiFst — 
It mocks thee. Dives ! from the yawning deeps 
I see two spectres rise, they mock thee. Dives. 

Div. Seize on him. Parasites, before my eyes ; 
He notes me, fools ! cast stones, and strike him dead. 

4th El. My lord, away I away ! — he seems possessed, 

[oHde to others. 
Scar'd to remain, yet powerless to retreat. 

Div. Slay him, ye cowards I 

Reg. Coward, strike thyself! 

[_Div€Sy in a phrenzy, rushes on him 
with his dagger — Attilia^ breaks 
from the Parasites, and, throw- 
ing off her disguise, comes be- 
tween Dives a?id Reguhts, 

Att. The daughter, ibr the father ! \JMves reanls. 
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Div, What art thou ? 

Reg. Back, baok, thou thing of words ! thou gilded worm 1 

\jirawing Attilia to Attn. 
Thoa poor in spirit, and deprav'd in heart ! 
Thou incarnation of the Punic faith ! 
2d El. a god inspires him. 

3d El. Something chains us all. 

Reg. Te rob me of my sight ; the gods, mstead, 
Grant me an inward vision of the soul, 
True to requite ye for the wrong ye do, 
I see ye all, your loins in sackcloth hid. 
And ashes scatter'd wildly on your heads ; 
I see the avenger, o'er the spacious sky, 
^* Delenda est Carthago,^' trace, in blood ; 
I see your city girt around with fire. 
Your men and woman screaming thro' the flames ; 
I see a thing like Dives in the midst. 
Hugging his gold ; 'tis vanish'd ere he die ; 
I see a place of ashes by the shore. 
Where Rome hath writ — Carthage shall be no more. 
4th El. Who come upon us ? 
Att. Natho, to the rescue ! 

My husband to preserve my father's life. 

[Elders, Parasites, Citizens, 
and others, fly ; Dives 
draws his sword. 
[^Natho rushes on, with Tyron, Pelius, Arans, and othersJ^ 
Div. Ha ! treason, treason, stand by me ! — all fled ? 
If I am lost, my mocker shall not live. 
My thwarter of my ships — die, dotard, die ! 

[rushes on Regulus, and, thrusting Attilia 
aside, runs sword through his body, — 
' Dives stands as if spell-bound. 
Reg. Attilia, Natho, fly this tainted land ; 
Tell Marcia I die happy ; tell my boys 
I die for — honour — Rome — and true — renown. 
[Nalho's followers raise up, and support Attilia, who exclaims^ 
in a state of confused recollection^ 
Att. My father ! Natho ! where are ye ? 

[Natho comes up to Dwes."^ 
Nath. 'Turn, turn. 

Thou Dives ! 

Div. For my life ! [They fight ; Dives foully and with des* 

peration-^ Natho with calmness. 
Nath. Take that for him. 

My Asdrubal thou murder'd'st, hound of hell ! 
And that for Regulus, my father, — 

Div. Spare ! 

Nath. And this for Carthage, which thy loathsome deeds 
Have made a byword to the earth. [pierces him to the heart. 
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Div Spare ! spare ! — 

I have it — Ha ! (shriek^ my treasures, and my ships ! [dies* 

Nath. Now, followers, now, leaving this wretch to lie. 
Bear ye your precious burden to the beach, [pointing to body 
And I, my own Attilia in my arms, of Regulue. 

Att. Is't Natho ? is he dead ? 

Nath. My gentle wife, 

'Tis thine own Natho, lay thee on my breast. 
And now, before the panic shall subside — 
Our task accomplish *d, murderous Dives slain — 
We and our bold companions reach the shore. 
Speed o*er the waves, and ne'er see Carthage more. 

(Curtain falls.) 
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